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CHAPTER I. 

Ruth had never felt in a mood less suited 
to gaiety than she did now, and she would 
gladly have avoided the impending three 
days' visit to Nethercroft, if it had been 
possible. She had, however, no choice in 
the matter ; and perhaps after all it was 
easier to assume the superficial spirits needed 
to pass unobserved at such a time than to be 
quietly cheerful at home. It was disagree- 
able to her to be taken to Nethercroft, be- 
cause of her position with regard to Mr. Al- 
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lonby ; but to have confided this to her 
mother would have been merely to impose 
upon herself a useless penance, so she went 
without protest. 

The Edenford ball was as severe an ordeal 
as she had expected it to be. She did not 
wish to quarrel with Leonard, nor yet to 
excite remark by avoiding him, and there- 
fore did not try to escape from dancing with 
him when he asked her, though to do it tried 
her almost beyond her strength. 

Leonard* had thought of little else but 
Ruth since their parting the previous even- 
ing, and was oppressed and out of spirits. 
He was determined to conquer her resolution 
to give him up, and he was hopeful of ulti- 
mately succeeding ; but he saw that the task 
would not be easy, and would need unfailing 
tact and judgment and self-control. He had 
tried at first to be only angry with her, and to 
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think that if she chose to treat him so un- 
reasonably she was right in saying that they 
would be better apart ; but she was too ne- 
cessary to him for that state of mind to last 
long. 

He was more really in love with her than 
he had ever been, and resolved at last that 
she should be his wife in the end, and that 
he would make her give back in full measure 
the affection which she evidently found it so 
hard to withdraw from him. He knew her 
up to a certain point so well, that he was 
able to guess what course it would be wisest 
to follow. 

He did not torment her at this ball, but 
she felt that she was never for a moment out 
of his thoughts. During the two dances 
which were all that he asked for, Jie did not 
talk much, and appeared (with perfect truth) 
anxious and ill at ease. 
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Genuine feeling, of whatever nature, never 
fails to give the power of affecting others, 
and Ruth could not be indifferent to his ob- 
vious depression. But though it distressed 
her, it did not shake her purpose. 

Nethercroft was only a few miles from 
Edenford, and the same sort of thing was 
repeated when Leonard dined there the fol- 
lowing evening ; but painful though it all 
was, Ruth felt that it was well perhaps to 
have been thus forced at once into common- 
place intercourse. The inevitable awkward- 
ness of the first meeting after that scene in 
the library at Throstlethwaite was at any 
rate over without delay, and nothing in the 
future could be so trying. Other troubles 
than this with Leonard she had none during 
that visit to Nethercroft, for greatly to her 
relief she found that Mr. Allonby was not at 
home. 
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Early on the following Monday Ruth went 
over to Throstlethwaite. It was a fine 
autumn morning, very suitable for the expe- 
dition to Kester's Hill, and she would have 
enjoyed the idea of it, but for a dread that 
Mrs. L' Estrange might ask inconvenient 
questions about all that had passed at Hom- 
burg. As it happened, however, there were 
many other things which she wished to talk 
about, and she did not speak of either 
Leonard or Mr. Powys until they were very 
near the end of their drive. Then she said, 
rather suddenly, — 

" I really think I am fortunate in having 
found this Mr. Powys at last, Ruth. I like him 
very much already, and I think I shall soon 
value him highly. My boy's instinct was a 
true one, and it is pleasant to me to feel that 
I owe it to him. It seems to associate him 
with all that I do." 
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" I am glad that Mr. Powys answers your 
expectations," Ruth answered. " We did not 
see much of him/' 

"No. I suppose not," replied Mrs. 
L'E strange. " Certainly, Leonard and Mr. 
Hillyer w^ere wonderfully careless and stupid 
about it ! But really Leonard has been 
doing so well, and satisfying me so thoroughly 
in all ways lately, that I could not make 
any great fuss about it, especially as no real 
harm was done. Your encountering the 
Powyses at Homburg was most fortunate ; 
and, by the way, how strange that he should 
have been the man you met that day by the 
lake r 

"Yes," said Ruth. "If I had only not 
been too discreet to gratify my curiosity by 
iasking his name then, it would have saved 
everybody a great deal of trouble ! How- 
ever, it is all comfortably settled now." 
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** The only thing that puzzles me," replied 
Mrs. UEstrange, *'is that he and Leonard 
do not get on at all well together. They are 
quite civil, but very much more formal than it 
is natural for two young men to be ; and I 
can see that they do not like each other, and 
keep apart if they can. Why, I cannot 
imagine, for Leonard certainly began by being 
quite frank in regretting his mistakes, and 
was friendly as well as courteous when I first 
introduced them ; and if Mr. Powys allows 
himself to go on resenting the original 
blunder, it is rather small and unworthy of 
him — a piece of temper so unlike what he 
seems otherwise.'* 

That Leonard should be thus praised for 
perfect frankness and friendly courtesy, while 
Mr. Powys was supposed to be cherishing a 
petty feeling of unreasonable resentment, 
filled Ruth with mingled shame and indigna- 
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tion as she recalled the real facts of the 
^case. 

" I should not think it is at all likely/' she 
said. " He does not seem that sort of man. 
They are very different — and I sup- 
pose — *' 

Fortunately for Ruth, the carriage stopped 
at this moment at the end of a narrow lane, 
very near the b^inning of the new village of 
Kester's Hill. 

" I shall not keep you waiting long," said 
Mrs. L'Estrange. " I am only going to a 
cottage a little way down this lane, to see a 
woman who is very ill and in great poverty. 
Mr. Powys told me about her the other 
day." 

She left the carriage and went down the 
lane to the cottage, the footman following 
her to carry a large package and basket, and 
Ruth, grateful for the interruption to their 
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conversation, leaned back with a sense of re- 
lief, and tried to banish painful recollections. 
Her efforts were not very effectual, but ex- 
ternal help soon offered itself. Old Daniel 
turned round on his box and addressed 
her. 

** Miss Ruth, IVe been wantin'.to have a 
word with you." 

Ruth looked up and smiled. 

** What is it, Daniel ?" 

**Well! it's just about Joe, Miss Ruth, 
He doesn't settle in his new place over there, 
though it's a good place enough. He's just 
got a hankerin' to be home, you see, and Td 
like well enough to have him a bit nearer 
hand if I could — and if I thought t' sight on 
him wouldn't hurt missis." 

** r am sure it would not," replied Ruth. 
" She only sent him to Ireland because he 
was so miserable at home." 
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" And I wouldn't think of havin' him at 
our place again, Miss Ruth, not if it was ever 
so ! But Mr. Powys here, t' new man, he's 
wantin' a groom ; and I thought, mebbe, if 
you could make sure o' t' missis not mindin', 
you would speak for Joe. He'll not find a 
better groom, nor a steadier, civiller lad nor 
Joe, let him go where he will ; but you see, 
Miss Ruth, Mr. Powys hasn't no knowledge 
o' me, and so where'd be t' good o' me crack- 
in' on him, ever so hard, when he's my own ? 
And I wouldn't like, neither, for him- not lo 
know t' whole o' yon job last spring — but I 
couldn't tell it him — 'twould go nigh to choke 
me to speak on it; and so I thought I'd 
make bold and ask, and mebbe you'd not 
mind doin' it." 

Ruth could feel for the old man, who evi- 
dently was lonely without either Frank or his 
own son, and though she could not say that 
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she should not mind speaking about it, she 
did not hesitate. 

" Very well, Daniel," she said. " It seems 
a good notion of yours for Joe, and I will 
speak to both Mrs. UEstrange and Mn 
Powys about it for you. I am sure he would 
find Joe a good servant, and I should think 
he would be a good master. The people 
like him, I hope ?" 

" I haven't heard no complents on him^ 
not yet," was the cautious reply. 

Ruth smiled. 

" It will take a little while for him to learn 
our North-country ways, you know," she 
said, remembering Daniel's objection to " lad 
fra' t' Sooth." 

" He's better nor some to start with," 
replied Daniel, judicially ; and Ruth knew 
that the words implied a singularly favour- 
able opinion of a stranger. ' 



s 



12 THROSTLE! HWAITE, 

" I am glad you like him," she said. 

"In course, you can't expect a young chap 
like him to have f sense of old Bailey," was 
Daniel's response, " but his sort's quicker to 
learn nor t' parsons ; they sees a deal more 
o' human natur' and hears what folks thinks. 
Them lads that turns priests when they're 
just away fra' school, they haven't a fair 
chance to get taught a bit sense — it's nowt 
but teachin' other folks when they'd be a 
deal better for learnin' theirsels — but a man 
like Mr. Powys gets a deal of experience, 
Miss Ruth ; he hasn't got all t' talk to hissel', 
but just has to take t' rough and t' smooth 
together, and make t' best he can o' what he 
doesn't like." 

" Mr. Powys has had a good deal of ex- 
perience of trouble already," replied Ruth, 
*'but of course he is young still, and will 
grow wiser in time." 
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" Folks cracks on him already," answered 
Daniel, ready to praise as soon as he was 
' not required to do so. "T' missis'U soon 
fin4 f comfort of havin' a man like him about 
— one that's a' real gentleman and that 
people '11 have a bit respect for, instead of 
one like t' old man, that wasn't much above 
f rest on us." 

Ruth was satisfied that Mr. Powys had 
made a good beginning and was already 
both liked and respected ; but as Mrs. L' Es- 
trange now returned to her, she heard no 
more. 

The village of Kester's Hill was about ten 
miles lower down the river than Otter's 
Bridge, and was only three or four miles from 
the sea. The country near it was bleak and 
bare and the village ugly and straggling, 
while the ironworks certainly added neither 
to its beauty nor its pleasantness. 
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As they drove through it, Ruth wondered 
how Mrs. Powys would like such a home. 
It was quite conceivable that her son might 
not even perceive its dreariness, for he was 
necessarily much away from it, and when 
there would have constant active employ- 
ment ; but to his mother, who never left 
home, and who would have no variety either 
of work or pleasure, Ruth thought it must be 
an unpleasant change from their Devonshire 
farm. 

The old Manor House was, however, 
nearly a quarter of a mile from the village, 
and was at any rate quiet. There was a 
square walled garden in front of the house, 
and at present no means of driving up to the 
door. The carriage stopped at the gate 
of the garden, and a straight flagged walk led 
up to the house, which was a quaint, solid- 
looking, low, stone building, with an air of com- 
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fort certainly, but of hopeless dulness, being 
shut in by its walls so that no view even of 
such country as there was could be obtained, 
Mr. Powys came to meet them at the door, 
and took them through a picturesque, low- 
roofed little hall to a room at the back of the 
house. 

" I have made the room to the back my 
mother's," he said to Mrs. L'Estrange. '* It 
is the smallest, but it is sunny and the view 
is pretty, which matters more to her than 
space." 

Mrs. Powys was established in a room so 
cheerful and pretty that Ruth exclaimed in 
surprise. It was not large and it was low, 
but it was oak-panelled, and had a couple 
of windows to the south — one a deep oriel. 
The furniture was as simple as it well could 
be, but it was all that was needed for comfort 
and refinement ; and with an abundance of 
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books and some flowers, the room was as 
attractive as any one could wish. 

Mrs. Powys was now in much better 
health, and could move about easily ; and 
though receiving Mrs. L'Estrange evidently 
made her nervous, she was more cheerful 
than Ruth had ever seen her. 

While the two older ladies exchanged 
necessary civilities, Ruth went to the win- 
dow, and was surprised to find that there was 
an extremely^ pretty view from it. The 
house on that side looked over one or two 
steeply-sloping fields studded with trees here 
and there, to the river Thorne which flowed 
with numerous sharp curves through the , 
meadows ; its opposite bank was higher and 
thickly wooded, and in the distance the 
mountains were distinctly visible in the 
soft, dark blue haze of a fine autumn morn- 
ing. 
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Luncheon followed almost immediately on 
their arrival, and though the dining-room was 
a good deal larger, Ruth felt that Mr. Powys 
had chosen wisely in making the other room 
his mother's. 

After luncheon, Mrs. L'Estrange went out 
with him to inspect various things in the vil- 
lage, while Ruth remained with Mrs. Powys, 
whom she found quite content with her new 
home. 

" The house is roomy and comfortable,'' 
she said, '* and Mrs. L'Estrange has done all 
that was possible to improve it for us. On 
my side it is pretty and cheerful ; but if it 
were twenty times uglier and more dull than 
it is on the other, I should not mind it at all, 
for Stephen is quite in his right place at last 
He has work that is worth doing, he will 
have society suited to him, and he will be 
appreciated. He has also now an income 

VOL. HI. 2 
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which will relieve him from daily anxiety, 
and even enable him to think a little of the 
future. It is double that which all his hard 
work has ever brought him before, while 
there is no reason that our expenses should 
be greater." 

If the Powys were so well content with 
their present position, Ruth felt that their 
previous one must indeed have been very far 
from prosperous ; for after all six hundred 
a year (which was what she knew Mrs. L' Es- 
trange had offered to him) with a home at 
K ester's Hill was no such very great good for- 
tune, and seemed quite inadequate to provide 
both for present comfort and for "the future." 
Yet this was all they had,, except the rent of 
Mrs. Powys's house and farm in Devonshire, 
which she had said was now — thanks to 
Stephen's improvements— -one hundred and 
fifty pounds. 
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The pleasure so frankly expressed in the 
present made Ruth very compassionate as 
to the past as far as Stephen was concerned. 
It did seem hard that he should have had to 
labour so indefatigably for so little. 

Later in the afternoon when Mrs. L'Es- 
trange and Stephen came in again, they all 
, went over the house that she might see the 
result of the improvements she had en- 
deavoured to make. The inspection ended, 
they returned to the little drawing-room and 
Mrs. Powys ordered tea. 

"You should show Miss Charteris your 
own den, Mr. Powys," said Mrs. L'Estrange* 
" The carriage is coming at five, Ruth ; but 
there is time enough for Mr. Powys to show 
you some beautiful drawings which I saw in 
his room this afternoon ; and as you sketch 
yourself, they will interest you even more 
than they did me." 
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Stephen willingly led the way to a room 
opposite the dining-room, and also looking to 
the front of the house. 

** It is scarcely fit for inspection, Miss 
Charteris," he said as he opened the door. 
"It isn't beautiful I know, and you will think 
it very untidy ; but it is extremely comfort- 
able and convenient. I assure you I glory 
in its size after what I have been used 
to for so long." 

The room was certainly not small, and 
looked habitable enough, though Ruth could 
scarcely help smiling at the indescribable 
mass of masculine litter scattered in every 
direction. There was a huge writing-table 
in the middle of the room, with drawers in- 
numerable, and covered with papers, plans 
and account-books ; there at any rate perfect 
order evidently reigned, but elsewhere all 
was rather in confusion. The walls were 
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lined with shelves, on some of which a good 
collection of books was arranged and ap- 
parently well-cared for; while the others 
were occupied by whips and sticks, guns 
and cartridges, fishing-rods and baskets and 
every conceivable sort of possession. In one 
comer was a carpenter's bench with tools 
and a heap of shavings ; in another, a stand 
. with hats and coats and a pair of gigantic 
fisherman's boots ; and in the window was a 
smaller table covered with drawings and 
drawing materials, 

" I have to turn my hand to everything," 
Stephen said, as he observed Ruth's amused 
glance round the room. 

" Your room looks as if you did," replied 
Ruth with a smile. " You seem to have 
everything in it a man can want for work or 
play ; it does look very convenient and com- 
fortable for its purpose — ^and it doesn't smell 
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of smoke ! \io^ do you manage that, for I 
see pipes among your other properties ?" 

" Relics of my Cambridge days," answered 
Stephen. ** I don't smoke now. I couldn't 
achieve every luxury when first we went to 
Devonshire, and there were others I pre- 
ferred to tobacco." 

To have given up smoking from poverty, 
gave Ruth an idea that the difficulty of 
getting money enough to live upon must 
indeed have been great ; for she had a strong 
conviction that nothing but the direst neces- 
sity would^ extinguish the pipes and cigars of 
any of the young men with whom she was 
acquainted. Her face betrayed the thought 
as it passed through her mind, and Stephen, 
with-a slight flush and a laugh, answered the 
unspoken comment on his words. 

" Don't waste any valuable sympathy on my 
useless attempts at self-denial, Miss Charteris ! 
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Boys always rush into extremes and I was 
as ignorant and foolish as the rest. I was 
utterly without any sort of knowledge as 
to what money could be made to do and 
fancied that we should have hardly enough 
for food and fuel ! Of course I could have 
afforded to smoke if I had been less stupid ; 
but by the time I had learnt sense, I had 
ceased tq care about it and preferred other 
indulgences to beginning again. These are 
the sketches Mrs. L' Estrange wished you to 
see," he added, opening a portfolio, "but 
they are not really worth showing. They 
are in the Black Forest. While my mother 
was at Wildbad this summer, I had nothing 
to do but to walk and fish and sketch, and as 
I was glad of a change from our Dartmoor 
scenery I made as many as I could. I 
did not know then that I should so soon 
have this country to work upon !" 
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The drawings whether finished or un- 
finished were really good. Stephen was, as 
Ruth remembered that his mother had told 
her, a first rate amateur artist, and she 
looked them over with genuine pleasure and 
admiration, entering with interest into all 
sorts of details and lingering especially over 
one lovely view in the Murg-thal. At last 
she remembered her promise to Daniel, and 
looking up from the drawings she said with a 
little shyness. 

" I have been asked to make a request to 
you, Mr» Powys, which I hope you won't think 
me impertinent for consenting to do, and of 
course you will not feel obliged to grant it 
out of civility to me. I am only old Daniel's 
mouth-piece." 

" You know I should be only too glad if 
there were anything I could do for you," 
was the reply. " But if Daniel's request is 
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connected with my official work I must 
warn you that to me business is always 
business." 

" This concerns you personally," said 
Ruth, rather amused by his quick uncom- 
promising answer. "And the request in- 
volves telling you a story." 

She told him all that there was to tell, and 
as Stephen listened not only with attention 
from courtesy to her, but with quick sym- 
pathy for all concerned and especially for 
Joe himself and his father, Ruth saw that 
her request would he granted. 

" Poor Polly died in London of typhoid 
fever a month or two ago," was the conclu- 
sion of her story. " Mr. Trevor was a weak, 
foolish boy I fancy, but he had married her ; 
and though his family were displeased and 
refused to help them, he was kind to her, and 
when she became hopelessly ill he sent for her 
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aunt It was very likely the best end for her, 
poor girl, for they could never have been happy 
together — but it was very sad, and I daresay 
this news soon after he went to his new place 
has hindered Joe from settling there happily. 
He is weak, but he is really a good boy and 
a well-trained servant — and if you don't mind 
trying him it will be a great kindness to his 
old father." 

" Of course I will try him," said Stephen. 
'* Only if he comes to me, Miss Charteris, he 
must do as I do myself, and turn his hand 
to anything that wants doing about the place. 
However, I'll talk to Daniel about it and see 
what can be done. You think that Mrs. 
L' Estrange will not dislike his returning to 
the neighbourhood ?" 

" I am sure she will not, for Frank's feeling 
of compassion and consideration for Joe was 
so strong that I know she will wish to do 
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what he would have done if he had lived ; 
but I will speak to her about it this evening, 
and unless you hear from me to-morrow that 
she objects to the plan, you will know that 
she does not. It is very kind of you to have 

heard me so patiently and to be willing to 

> 

have him." 

Ruth turned to leave the room as she 
spoke, and she went back to the drawing- 
room while Stephen with characteristic 
promptitude went out to the stable to speak 
to Daniel. 

A little later as he put the two ladies into 
the carriage Mrs. L* Estrange said — 

" I am glad I remembered to make you 
show your drawings to Miss Charteris as she 
admired them so much. I wonder you do 
not frame more of them for the walls of your 
rooms. The two or three that are hanging 
up are charming, but it is a pity to waste all 
the rest in portfolios." 
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" I frame them as fast as I have time to 
make the frames !" replied Stephen, " But 
I have no more than those you saw to-day. 
The portfolios don't exist, really." 

AH was ready for starting, and after, a few 
more friendly words from Mrs. L'Estrange 
and a smile from Ruth, Stephen watched 
them drive away. 

'* Mrs. Powys told me that he has sold all 
his drawings as fast as he could do them," 
said Ruth. "He had great difficulty in 
making her as comfortable as her health re- 
quired." 

*' I like him better each time I see him," 
replied Mrs. UEstrange. ** His cheerful in- 
dependence is very refreshing and his energy 
amuses me. As long as our wills do not 
clash I could not desire a better agent ; but 
I don't 'know what would happen if we took 
different views of anything, for he is quick 
and positive !" 
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Ruth laughed. 

** He would tell you rather bluntly that 
you were wrong ; but having told you so, he 
would consider it as your affair, not his, and 
would carry out your instructions with busi- 
ness like and provoking accuracy, and allow 
you to take the consequences !" 



CHAPTER II. 

The next three months of the closing year 
passed quickly, and were filled with such stir 
and gaiety as a country life in the autumn 
and winter usually affords. The different 
houses in the county all entertained large 
parties for shooting ; there was a Hunt Ball 
in November and the first of the annual 
Subscription Balls in December; and Ruth 
Charteris was sure to be included in every 
gathering of the kind. The cheerfulness of 
the winter too was greatly increased by the 
Kennedys being unexpectedly settled near 
Edenford. 
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Colonel Kennedy, thanks to merit and in- 
terest combined, was appointed to the com- 
mand of the new military district of which 
Edenford was the centre, and as Sir Everard 
depended greatly upon Agatha for both the 
comfort and enjoyment of his life, he had 
at once proposed to join them in taking a 
pleasant country house a few miles out of 
Edenford (which was luckily then to be let), 
and thus to continue to live together. 

It suited Agatha infinitely better to preside 
over a combined household (kept up on a 
scale which could not have been attempted 
without Sir Everard, but which was quite 
necessary for him), than to begin now to 
adapt herself to the style which her husband 
would have thought sensible and prudent had 
they been left to themselves. 

The uncle and nephew were accustomed 
to living together, and were never in each 
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Other's way ; to Sir Everard, indeed, Nigel 
was litde less essential than Agatha, and as 
she filled her part with unfailing tact and skill, 
everything went smoothly among them and 
she might be said fairly to earn the life of 
luxury and amusement which she enjoyed so 
much. 

It was a great pleasure to Ruth to have 
the Kennedys settled in the county and 
within easy reach. She valued her brother- 
in-law's friendship and society very highly, 
and Agatha's presence always made every 
gaiety more enjoyable, for the one point on 
which they had seriously . differed was no 
longer an open question, Ruth, in the course 
of the autumn, having refused the offer 
made to her at last by Mr. AUonby. 
Though she said nothing about it to any one 
herself, the fact was nevertheless very gene- 
rally known. Such facts almost always are 
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known, and Ruth was quite aware that this 
was no secret ; but as she herself was abso- 
lutely silent, no one could speak to her about 
it It was a relief to her to have put an end 
to the affair, and though she knew that her 
refusal was a disappointment and a mortifica- 
tion, she did not believe that it was much 
more. She was sorry to give any one even 
passing pain, but she was tolerably convinced 
that Mr. Allonby would be quite able to en- 
joy his winter in the East even though she 
had declined to accompany him, and that he 
would return in the spring free alike from 
resentment and regret. 

She was a little surprised and very much 
relieved to find that neither her mother nor 
her sister made any remark or showed any 
disappointment. She supposed that they 
thought it useless to remonstrate, and could 
. VOL. III. 3 
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only be grateful for the forbearance which 
kept them silent 

In truth, the almost universal conclusion 
was that she had refused Mr. Allonby for 
Leonard Barrington's sake. That Leonard's 
hopes for his own ultimate success should 
rise greatly in consequence was only natural, 
and he was going on so well and was so ob- 
viously gaining his aunt's confidence and 
affection, that neither Mrs. Charteris nor 
Agatha thought it necessary to try to inter- 
fere any more. They saw every reason to 
be content with things as they were. 

The only people who felt any doubt of 
Ruth's motives were Colonel Kennedy, Mrs. 
L' Estrange and Mr. Powys. Colonel Ken- 
nedy perhaps could scarcely be said to 
doubt, for he knew that Ruth had freed her- 
self from whatever tie had bound her to 
Leonard, and he did not think that she was 
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likely to fall again under his influence. That 
he was working hard and steadily, doing 
everything in his power to win his place in 
the world, and making it very evident that 
he was doing it all for her sake, Colonel 
Kennedy could not doubt that Ruth felt ; for 
Leonard was thoroughly in earnest, and, 
though his devotion to her was unobtrusive, 
it was absolute and unmistakeable and could 
not fail to affect her. Nevertheless, Colonel 
Kennedy believed her to be safe, for he 
thought that her eyes had been opened once 
for all to the faults ingrained in Leonard's 
nature, and that even while he was trying 
hard to please her, she was really learning to 
see more and more plainly how great had 
been her previous mistake. 

She might rejoice that Leonard was doing 
well, she might be touched by his love for 
herself ; but even now, looks and tones and 
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careless words in casual conversation in so- 
ciety constantly betrayed a narrowness of 
mind and poverty of heart to which she 
could never again be blind. This at any 
rate was Colonel Kennedy's view of the 
matter. 

Mrs. U Estrange was dimly aware of 
something of the same kind ; though having 
no clue to the mystery, she could not quite 
make it out. That Leonard was at last steadily 
endeavouring to make the most of his life and 
to retrieve his past errors (as far as she knew 
them) was a great comfort and pleasure to 
her ; she had begun to look forward con- 
fidently to a happy ending to the whole affair 
at no very distant time, when she first per- 
ceived that though Leonard was more an- 
xious and eager than ever in his pursuit of 
Ruth— more really absorbed in his love for 
her — she was decidedly changed, and was 
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gently but persistently withdrawing herself 
from him. 

That Leonard was not and never could 
be really worthy of Ruth, Mrs. L' Estrange 
had always felt, but he had become very dear 
to her lately ; she ardently desired his happi- 
ness, and that would be best secured by such 
a marriage ; she longed to have Ruth, as her 
daughter to succeed her at Throstlethwaite, 
and she saw with regret that they were drift- 
ing apart. 

Whatever might have been the motive for 
Ruth's reported refusal of Mr. AUonby (and 
probably there was none but the fact that 
she did not care for him), she feared that it 
was not her love for Leonard, for that 
seemed to be passing away even while he 
was at last striving to make himself more 
worthy of it. It was a puzzle to Mrs. L'Es- 
trange and a painful one, but she admitted 
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to herself that Ruth was really wiser now in 
withholding her love, than she had been be 
fore in giving it 

Stephen Powys was undoubtedly in a 
better position than any one else for forming 
a correct opinion of the state of things. He 
knew more of the facts than even Colonel 
Kennedy, but then he was scarcely so dis- 
passionate an observer. 

During the three months which had passed 
since he came to K ester's Hill, he had mixed 
more in society than he had done for many 
years previously. Mrs. L' Estrange, with a 
kind wish to restore him to his natural posi- 
tion, had taken care to give him one or two 
introductions which secured his admission 
into the best society that the country af- 
forded. 

A young man with good looks and pleasant 
manners easily wins his way in a country 
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neighbourhood, where gentlemen are usually 
in a minority, and he was soon well known 
and popular. He had thus plenty of oppor- 
tunities of meeting Ruth, and was quite 
aware of all that county gossip had to say 
about her affairs. 

The necessity of finding some "reason" 
for her refusal of Mr. AUonby, which seemed 
to be so universally felt, filled him with pro- 
found contempt' It was not likely that she 
should care for a man of that sort, and if she 
did not what further reason could be needed ? 
He never spoke when the question was 
talked of; he never voluntarily mentioned 
her name ; and his silence did not seem un- 
natural, for he was such a new acquaintance 
that no one supposed he could take much 
interest in the matter, or have any opinion 
about it ; but when he heard Ruth thus dis- 
cussed by all these people who had known 
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her from her childhood, he always felt that, 
in spite of their tone of intimacy; their know- 
ledge and comprehension of her was nothing 
compared with his. 

Nevertheless, he could not satisfy himself 
as to what she really felt for Leonard. That 
she had broken off for the time whatever 
engagement or understanding had previously 
existed between them, he did not doubt ; but 
he could not feel sure that she might be able 
to withstand all his persevering efforts to win 
her back again. She had really loved him — 
he must therefore have some power over her 
still — and Stephen, though hating and de- 
spising him, was constrained to admit that he 
had many qualities which might help to make 
his present eager pursuit of her successful, 
while he would have every assistance that 
the wishes of friends on both sides, and the 
most brilliant worldly prospects could give. 
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Would it end by Ruth being once more 
deceived into believing in him ? The idea 
of such a thing being possible was intole- 
rable to Stephen, though as he told himself 
often enough it was no business of his. 
Whatever he might have done had he been 
in a more independent position, he was quite 
aware that as things were now he had no 
right to try to win Ruth for himself. He 
had absolutely nothing but his salary, and 
no prospect of ever having anything except 
what he could make or save for himself 

Marriage with any girl in Ruth Charteris' 
position must be out of the question for him 
for years, and whatever might be his feeling 
for her it must be kept to himself. He 
could not ask her to be his wife — therefore 
he had no right to make her conscious of his 
love for her and so add to her troubles — and 
that settled the matter. 
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The resolution was prudent, sensible and 
unselfish ; but though Stephen so far ad- 
hered to it that he discouraged his mother 
from asking Ruth to Kester's Hill, as she 
wished to do in the early part of the winter, 
and when he met her elsewhere steadily- 
resisted the temptation to engross her atten- 
tion even as much as he felt that she would 
willingly have allowed, it was perhaps for- 
tunate for his consistency that a totally un- 
expected piece of luck suddenly released him 
from the restrictions he had thus imposed 
upon himself. 

Just before the end of the year he suc- 
ceeded to the property of an eccentric old 
lady, a very distant cousin, of whose existence 
he had never even heard until her lawyer 
wrote to tell him of her death without a will, 
and of his having been made out to be her 
*' nearest of kin." 
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Stephen investigated the matter, found 
that there were really no nearer relations 
and no one with any better claim than his to 
what she had to leave, and then thankfully 
accepted his unexpected inheritance. It was 
not much of a fortune, but it made all the 
difference in the world to him at this moment 
to find himself the owner of between five 
and six thousand pounds instead of no- 
thing. 

He knew well enough that in the eyes of 
most " parents and guardians " the difference 
would appear almost imperceptible when the 
marriage of any girl like Ruth Charteris was 
in question, and he was quite aware that her 
family had ambitious views for her indi- 
vidually, but he did not see that he need 
concern himself about that, or consider their 
prejudices. 

Ruth was no heiress. Her fortune as one 
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of the SIX younger children of a man of 
moderate wealth, must be small, and though 
her friends might assume that her personal 

• 4 

attractions entitled them to expect a brilliant 
marriage for her, in Stephen's opinion that 
was " rubbish." In his own eyes the possession 
of this money justified him in marrying if he 
chose ; and the question of whether he should 
do so or not, must depend simply on Ruth 
herself 

He was not going to trouble himself about 
what anyone else might think. He knew 
Ruth well enough to be sure that if he could 
once win her love she would not shrink from 
comparative poverty, or wish for luxuries 
which he could not give her. 

Whether he could win her or not might 
be very doubtful, but he considered that he 
had now the right to try, and that if he could 
succeed, he should be justified in utterly dis- 
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regarding the disappointment to her family. 
His success or failure might be everything 
to him ; it might be everything or it might 
be nothing to her; but according to Stephen's 
views of the matter, it was a question to be 
decided by themselves absolutely without 
reference to anyone else. No objection 
could be made to him, he knew, except that 
of want of wealth, and if he could persuade 
Ruth herself to disregard that, no one could 
have any right to interfere. 

The " if" which he did admit was a serious 
one, for in spite of all his practical self-confi- 
dence his estimate of himself was really 
humble enough ; but still he felt that the 
love he could offer would be worth her 
taking ; he was sure that he could make her 
happy if only he could induce her to trust 
herself to him, and he could not help hoping 
that it might be possible to do so. 
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"I shan't be back to-night, mother," he 
said early on New Year's Day, as he was 
preparing to leave Kester's Hill. " I am 
going to stay at Throstlethwaite for a couple 
of nights." 

"Is there a party there ?" asked Mrs. 
Powys. 

" No. It is not a twelvemonth yet since 
young L'Estrange's death. But there is to 
be a gathering on the ice to-day on Brides- 
water, and as I have to be at Throstlethwaite 
to-morrow for business as well as for the 
shooting, Mrs. L'Estrange has kindly asked 
me to stay there instead of coming back here. 
By the way, mother, she suggested some- 
thing the other day about a Christmas Tree, 
or something of the sort, for the children 
about here. Do you think you would be 
up to it if we could get Miss Charteris to 
come over for a day or two and help you Y' 
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Mrs. Pow)-s smiled. 

" As you and Miss Charteris would do it 
all, I cannot pretend not to be up to it, 
Stephen ; but I thought you said when I 
wanted to have her here before, that it 
wouldn't do to ask her — that her people, 
you were sure would not like her to come 
to us." 

Stephen's laugh was scarcely quite uncon- 
scious, as he replied, — 

" Oh, that was different ! If she came for 
this sort of thing, it would be for the sake 
of being of use to Mrs. L' Estrange and no 
one would think of objecting. Of course, 
I should ask Mrs. L'Estrange to come 
also." 

Mrs. Powys looked a little alarmed. 
" But, my dear Stephen ! how could we 
make them both comfortable ? I am so little 
used to company, and then we have so few 
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servants — and what in the world should we 
do with theirs ?" 

" The rooms are right enough/' was 
Stephen's reply ; " or if there is anything 
wanted, it is easily managed ; and there 
isn't a better cook in the county than old 
Barbara, or a handier parlour-maid than little 
Phyllis. While as for a hostess, what more 
could they want than you — if only you won't 
be frightened ? Seriously, mother, I think 
Mrs. L' Estrange would like to come; and if 
she brings Miss Charteris with her you need 
not be anxious about them — you can't call 
two quiet ladies company — and you like them 
both, you know." 

To this Mrs. Powys assented ; and she 

agreed further, that if Stephen and Barbara 

could manage the necessary arrangements, 

she should rather enjoy having visitors. It 

-'was therefore settled that Stephen should 
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find out if Mrs. L'Estrange would like to 
come ; and if she would, that he should get 
her to fix a day which would also suit Miss 
Charteris. 

With this understanding, he set off to 
Throstlethwaite to join the rest of the world 
on the frozen lake ; and his mother watched 
him go, and rejoiced to know that at last 
social pleasures had again found their place 
in his life. The one thing she had now to 
wish for was that he should marry ; and in 
theory, at any rate, she was fully prepared to 
leave him whenever that should happen* It 
was of no use, she feared, to think of Miss 
Charteris, charming though she was; for 
Mrs. Powys knew that she was commonly 
supposed to be, to all intents and purposes, 
engaged to Mr. Barrington; while even if 
that were not true, her friends would never 
consent to such a poor marriage for her as 

VOL. III. 4 
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one with Stephen must necessarily be. In 
that case, was it wise for him to see too much 
of her? With a prudence which as usual 
was far behind the real necessities of the 
case, Mrs. Powys resolved to observe them 
carefully when this proposed visit should take 
place, and if she then thought that Stephen's 
peace was in any danger, to give him some 
gentle hint of warning. 

She thought herself very wise and far- 
seeing in thus anticipating remote pos- 
sibilities, quite unconscious that Stephen, on 
his way to Brideswater, was quietly deter- 
mining that Ruth Charteris should be his 
wife some day, if patience and devotion could 
win her — or if not Ruth, then no one. 



CHAPTER III. 

There was a gay gathering that morning on 
Brideswater. It was a rare and unexpected 
pleasure to have the lake as completely and 
safely frozen, and the ice in such perfect con- 
dition, as it was on that New Year's Day, 
and Mrs. L'Estrange had offered luncheon 
at Throstlethwaite to any of her friends who 
liked to come over from a distance to enjoy 
at once the opportunity of skating and the 
marvellous beauty of the scenery in its pre- 
sent state of glittering ice and snow. 

Leonard Barrington had a few days' holi- 

4—2 
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day, and was consequently at home, and the 
party had been hurriedly made chiefly for his 
pleasure. For his sake, Mrs. L'Estrange 
wished to make an effort to begin to mix in 
society again ; and this was an easy and un- 
formal sort of entertainment, which she did 
not feel to be beyond her strength, for it had 
no special associations with Frank, as it was 
several years since the lake had been frozen 
in the same way. She wished to make Leo- 
nard's Christmas holiday cheerful and plea- 
sant to him, for she knew that he had re- 
fused one or two rather tempting invitations 
for the same time, in order to spend it with 
her ; and she desired also to show the grow- 
ing confidence and approbation which his 
whole conduct since Frank's death appeared 
to her to justify. 

Two more of his sisters had married in the 
course of the autumn. They were all plea- 
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sant, good-natured girls, commonplace, but 
pretty and unaffected ; and as neither they 
themselveSy nor their friends for them, were 
at all fastidious or exacting, the four elder 
ones had married in quick succession, much 
to the satisfaction of ever)- one concerned. 
The youngest one only now remained at 
home — ^a girl of eighteen, who was less good- 
looking than her sisters, and was delicate as 
well as dull. She and her mother were now 
staying at Throstlethwaite for a few days (as 
a matter of kindness and duty on Mrs. L'Es- 
trange's part), and so also were Ruth Char- 
teris and her eldest brother, Edgar, who was 
Leonard's special friend in the family. 

Ruth would unquestionably much have 
preferred remaining at home ; but it would 
not have been easy, scarcely even possible, 
to have done so without making explanations 
and giving reasons which she had neither the 
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right nor the wish to give ; and therefore she 
went without protest, prepared to endure 
whatever might be painful, and to make the 
best of it 

A gathering of gentlemen for pheasant 
shooting had been for some time arranged for 
the second day of the year ; but this skating 
party on New Year's Day was necessarily 
more unpremeditated. For these two days 
Colonel Kennedy and Stephen Powys were 
also to be in the house — neither of them 
guests whom Leonard would have invited 
had the choice been left to him ; but Mrs. 
UEstrange had not consulted him on that 
point, though she had given him full permis- 
sion to ask any friends he pleased, either to 
skate or shoot 

It was disagreeable to him to see more of 
Stephen Powys than he could help, and he 
had an instinctive feeling that Colonel Ken- 
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nedy did not like him; but on the whole 
he was too well satisfied with the position 
which his aunt was silently allowing him to 
take in her home, and too much pleased to 
have Ruth staying there as the one lady 
guest — to whom it was his obvious duty to 
devote himself — to feel inclined to grumble 
at anything. 

A sharp frost, with brilliant sunshine and 
a perfectly still air, made as faultless a 
winter's day as it was possible to desire, and 
Mrs. L'Estrange's sudden invitations had 
been readily responded to, so that there were 
young people from nearly every family in the 
county on Brideswater that day. 

Stephen Powys by this time knew them 
all more or less well, and the prospect of the 
day's holiday to be spent in cheerful society 
and active out-door amusement was very 
pleasant to him, quite apart from all special 
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plans connected with Ruth. When he 
reached Throstlethwaite he found one or 
two business letters waiting for him, which 
he had desired should be addressed to him 
there, as he expected to have to consult Mrs. 
L'Estrange about them before they could 
be answered. He went into the library to 
attend to them, but finding their contents 
different from what he had expected, he 
walked off at once to the lake, where every 
one else had already gone. 

The scene there was most picturesque. 
There was no snow in the valley or on the 
lower hills, but the higher ranges were the 
purest white, glittering in the bright sunshine ; 
while the lake, having frozen quickly when 
the air was quite still, was like a large mirror, 
sharply reflecting the leafless trees and grey 
rocks, and the snow-covered mountains. 

There was a terrace walk by the lake, near 
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Riddeirs Wood, and on this were congregated 
all the party who had not yet gone on the 
ice, which however was already sprinkled over 
with skaters of every degree of awkwardness 
and proficiency. 

Mrs. L'Estrange turned from Colonel Ken- 
nedy, to whom she was speaking at the mo- 
ment, and greeted Stephen cordially. 

"Your first winter favours you, Mr. 
Powys r* she said. " You must not imagine, 
though, that we often succeed in being so 
picturesquely Arctic as this." 

" I am fortunate in seeing it, then," was 
the reply, "for I certainly never saw any- 
thing more beautiful than it is." 

" And I don't suppose you ever had a 
chance of such skating!" exclaimed Ruth, 
coming up to the bank at the moment " It 
is the oddest sensation, at first, to go about 
upon ice so transparent — ^but when once you 
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get over that, it is absolutely perfect ! You 
are coming on, Nigel, are you not ?" 

" Yes — in a moment/' replied Colonel Ken- 
nedy. " But you have no skates with you, 

Powys, I see," he added. " Are you not 
going to join us ?" 

' " Oh ! don't you skate, Mr. Powys ?" cried 
Ruth before he could answer. ''What a 
pity ! But you will try, will you not ?" 

" I like skating particularly, Miss Char- 
teris," he replied, '* and that splendid sheet of 
ice is a horrible temptation, I assure you — 
But I am afraid I have no time to-day." 

'* But everybody in these regions takes a 
holiday on New Year's Day!" protested 
Ruth. " Don't they, Mrs. L'Estrange ?" 

"Indeed they do,'' said Mrs. L'Estrange. 
*'Ruth is quite right, Mr. Powys. Leave 
business till to-morrow, and make holiday 
to-day, like the rest of the world. If you 
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have not brought your skates with you, 
Leonard will find you some, I am sure ; and 
really, I want as mauiy gentlemen as possible 
to look after all these adventurous young 
ladies." 

A sign from her brought Leonard to the 
shore by Ruth's side, but before Mrs. L'Es- 
trange could say why she had summoned 
him, Stephen spoke with his usual quick 
decision. 

" Thanks. But my own skates are up at 
the house. I fully intended to have had a 
day on the ice, Mrs. L'Estrange, but I find 
from these letters that I must really go up to 
Thornbeck. That man Miller will be there 
for a few hours to-day, I hear, and I must 
not miss the chance of seeing him." 

"Do not you think writing .will do as 
well ?" said Mrs. L' Estrange, who was re- 
luctant to see him deprive himself of his 
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holiday. " I should be quite satisfied, I assure 
you/' 

" But / should not," repUed Stephen. 
" Don't tempt me to shirk taking so obvious 
a precaution. It will make a good deal of 
difference whether we really get the right 
sort of man as clerk of the works for all the 
building at Kester's Hill this spring, and I 
can judge infinitely better if I see him myself. 
I shall go up by the next train in half an hour, 
and then I shall walk back as far as the head 
of the lake, skate down to join you, and so 
have an hour or two on the ice after all." 

" It will be your only chance, I am afraid,*' 
said Leonard, *'for the glass is going down 
fast." 

" So I see," replied Stephen. " I shall 
come back as soon as I can, but I must 

go- 

" I am very sorry," said Mrs. L' Estrange. 
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" I wanted you to have a free day, and I still 
think that as we had no reason to suppose it 
would be possible for you to see the man, 
you might be content to write^-especially as 
I make the suggestion myself, and am will- 
ing to be held responsible for the conse- 
quences !" 

Stephen laughed. " I don't quite see what 
difference that would make, for you could not 
save me the trouble which getting an incom- 
petent man would cause ! You are very 
kind, Mrs. L' Estrange, but I must really do 
my work in my own way, and that is to be 
off to Thornbeck at once." 

*' Well !" she replied. " I can only hope that 
it is something less of a sacrifice to you than it 
would be to most of these idle young men — 
though even then, I am sorry that you think 
it necessar}'." 

It was more of a sacrifice than she thought ; 
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but it was amply repaid, for while Mrs. L'Es- 
trange and Leonard turned to speak to some 
new arrivals, Ruth suddenly said, looking up 
at Stephen with a smile, — 

" I am not going to tease you to stay now, 
Mr. Powys, because of course you know best 
about that ; but do try to come back early, 
for I want you to see the sunset from the ice. 
It was wonderfully beautiful yesterday, and 
I hoped then that it would repeat itself for 
you to-day." 

It was flattering, undoubtedly, even though 
it was said with perfect unconsciousness, and 
the evident pleasure which the words and 
manner gave was rather a startling revela- 
tion to Colonel Kennedy who was standing 
by. 

" I shall be back as early as possible," 
Stephen said, " but I must be off now if I 
am to catch the train." 
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As he turned to leave the shore he sud- 
denly faced the party of people just arrived. 
He knew the Merediths a little, but was 
passing them with only a recognition, when 
a middle-aged gentleman with them claimed 
his attention. 

" Mr. Powys, surely !" he exclaimed. 
" The last man I should have thought of 
coming across down in this part of the 
world ! I am delighted to see you. Stay- 
ing here of course ? I suppose you and 
Barrington struck up a permanent alliance 
after your rather sensational introduction to 
each other last spring in London. Well ! 
You did us all a good turn that evening I 
must say !" 

The two Miss Merediths had by this time 
passed on to join their friends on the ice, so 
that the group left together now consisted 
only of Mrs. L' Estrange and Colonel Ken- 
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nedy, Stephen Powys and Mr. Anderson 
standing on the terrace, with Ruth and 
Leonard on the ice just below them. Mr, 
Anderson was one of those cheerful, voluble, 
loud-voiced men, overflowing with undis- 
criminating friendliness and good-will, whose 
cordiality is as tactless as it is irrepressible. 

He knew Stephen very slightly indeed; 
but as it was always a necessity to him to 
say a great deal, he naturally enlarged upon 
their last meeting, and would have gone on 
in the same strain had not Stephen taken 
the matter into his own hands and inter- 
rupted him, not uncourteously but too de- 
cidedly to be resisted. 

" You are surprised to find me here, Mr. 
Anderson, I see, and I had no idea that you 
had any connection with this country so 
hat it is quite an unexpected pleasure to 
meet you. But your guess as to me is quite 
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wrong. My being here is simply a matter 
of business, and has nothing to do with the 
circumstances you are alluding to. I have 
had the good luck to become Mrs. L'Es- 
trange's agent and am now settled in this 
country.*' 

"Ah! Yes. Of course. Tm delighted 
to hear it," was the reply. "Charming 
arrangement for everybody ! Most natural 
under the circumstances ; of course Barring- 
ton must have wished ** 

" Excuse me !" Stephen said rather ab- 
ruptly. '*But I have to catch a train and 
must lose no time in going to the station" — 
and the next moment he had turned away 
without even another glance at Ruth, and 
was walking quickly towards the house. 

Mr. Anderson was at the same moment 
happily silenced by an imperious summons 
from his two nieces to go and help them to 
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put on their skates. He obeyed with ready, 
good-nature. It had all happened very 
quickly, and at first an awkward silence 
followed in the group still left together. 

Mrs. L'Estrange had observed with sur- 
prise and , displeasure the effect of Mr. 
Anderson's words. Ruth's colour had 
suddenly flushed and faded, and she had 
looked nervously at Leonard and Stephen 
alternately. Stephen was obviously annoyed, 
and anxious to stop further revelations, while 
Leonard looked embarrassed and uneasy. 
Colonel Kennedy had watched the scene 
with considerable interest, though it only 
suggested to him a few more details than he 
had previously known, and he wondered how 
Leonard would get out of the difficulty. 

Mrs. L'Estrange spoke the first. 

" What is all this mystery, Leonard ? 
What was Mr. Anderson alluding to ? Did 



THROSTLETHWAITE. 67 

not you and Mr. Powys meet here for the 
first time this summer ?" 

She evidently intended to be answered, 
and Leonard scarcely dared even pause to 
consider what he had better say. He was 
thankful that Stephen had left the matter to 
him; but with Ruth standing by him and 
evidently not intending to leave him, he 
could not venture to garble the truth as he 
might have done had he been alone with his 

aunt 

He was, however, ready witted, and he in- 
stinctively felt that apparent frankness was 
his only chance, for if he did not satisfy her 
completely, she would certainly seek expla- 
nation from Stephen. Colonel Kennedy 
naturally moved away as Mrs. L' Estrange 
spoke to Leonard, but Ruth shook her head 
in reply to his look inviting her to accompany 
him. She felt herself necessary as a res- 

5—2 
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traint on Leonard's powers of self-exculpa- 
tion. 

Remembering his insinuations about 
Stephen in his letter to herself in the 
summer, she stayed resolutely by his side 
to enforce at any rate a sufficient approach 
to truth to ensure justice. 

To stand perfectly still on skates for 
any length of time is troublesome and diffi- 
cult, especially when the conversation is 
one requiring both caution and dexterity. 

Absorbed in the subject, Ruth and Leo- 
nard were both instinctively leaning on the 
same chair to assist themselves in keeping 
steady, but even in the short pause before 
he spoke, she was more vividly conscious 
than ever before of the entire separation 
between them which was proved by her 
present feeling towards him. She felt shame 
and pain, but neither hope nor confidence. 
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She was not staying by his side to encourage 
or to comfort, but simply that her presence 
might oblige him to speak, if not the whole 
truth, at any rate nothing but the truth. 
There was but a moment's silence, and then 
Leonard spoke, not quite easily perhaps, but 
with wonderfully little constraint. 

" It isn't an easy question to answer, Aunt 
Margaret — at least, I must say both *yes' 
and ' no ' to it ! We certainly did meet one 
evening when I was in London in May, but 
we were not aware of each other's identity 
until all that explanation in the summer. 
If Powys had known who I was then, of 
course, no misunderstanding would have been 
possible." 

" Mr. Anderson seemed to assume that 
you knew each other," said Mrs. L'Estrange. 
"He spoke of a 'sensational introduction' 
between you ?" 
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" Jack Anderson s tongue always goes 
faster than his discretion," said Leonard. 
" However, we were introduced, as it hap- 

■ 

pened ; but / had heard in the morning from 
Mr. Hillyer that Stephen Powys was in 
America, and he had heard of me from the 
same muddle-headed authority only as your 
nephew and had concluded that my name 
was U Estrange — therefore we did not make 
each other out at the time : and as the meet- 
ing was quite accidental, we heard no more 
of each other until August" 

" I still do not see why there should have 
been any mystery about it," said Mrs. 
UEstrange. "Why did you meet as 
strangers, and never mention that you had 
met before? Why did Mr. Powys so evi- 
dently try to stop Mr. Anderson just now ? 
There must be someAing he did no. wish 
me to know, and there are few things more 
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distasteful to me than petty mysteries of this 
kind. Whatever the secret may be, it lowers 
my opinion of him, and I wish that you had 
not been a party to it" 

Leonard fdt sure that if he did not speak 
Ruth would, and therefore he lost no time 
in taking the matter into his own hands, 
conscious that unless he could contrive to 
tell his own story so as to satisfy both his 
aunt and Ruth, it would be told for him 
infinitely to his disadvantage. 

" There is not much of a secret, Aunt 
Margaret," he said, " but such as it is, it is 
mine quite as much if not more than his, and 
at any rate its being made into a secret was 
entirely my doing. There are some things 
in everybody's life, I should think, which 
they shrink from making known to those 
whose opinion they care most about, and the 
occasion of our meeting was one of them. 
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When I was in London for those few days, I 
went one night with some friends to a meet- 
ing — a sort of club. Powys came there too, 
like myself for the first time, and it was a 
place where neither of us would ever wish to 
go again. I am as sure of that with him as 
w^ith myself. There was very high play 
going on, and I was tempted to join, in the 
insane hope of winning enough to pay off 
my debt at Hamburg. I lost something, but 
not nearly so much as I should have done if 
Powys had not detected one fellow in cheat- 
ing. There was a row — it was a low, horrid 
sort of business, and I am sure disgusted us 
both equally, and cured us of any wish ever 
to repeat such an experiment. We had met 
quite unaware of our having any sort of con- 
nection together, and we heard nothing more 
of each other till he came down here in 
August. Then, of course, we knew that we 
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had met before. But — it wasn't wise, Aunt 
Margaret, I know, and perhaps it wasn't right 
— ^but I could not endure the idea of telling 
you of my folly, and forfeiting the better 
opinion which I hoped I was at last obtain- 
ing. I thought you would think even more 
of it than it deserved — gambling is such an 
ugly word — ^and I asked Powys to say 
nothing of our ever having met I don't 
think he liked it, though of course he con- 
sented, and, at any rate, you have nothing to 
blame him for. He did not even play when 
he was there — he only looked on, and as 
Anderson said, did us all a good turn. It 
was foolish of me to make the mystery, but 
I don't think it was unnatural. I hated the 
idea of displeasing you or giving you pain — 
and just not to speak seemed so easy. Now, 
you know all about it, and you see that the 
blame, whatever there is, must fall on me 
entirely." 
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The situation was a difficult one, and Leo- 
nard had certainly met it well as far as tact 
and skill were concerned. His manner was 
good, and his explanation gave his aunt the 
impression of being simple and straightfor- 
ward, as if he had spoken out frankly as 

/ 

soon as keeping his secret seemed to involve 
a reflection on anyone else, while his really 
genuine nervous embarrassment produced 
the effect of feeling and sensitiveness. That 
he was not telling the whole truth never 
occurred to her, for what had really hap- 
pened would have appeared to her incredible; 
and his ready frankness now raised him in 
her opinion much more than the facts of 
his confession lowered him. She answered 
gravely, but very kindly, as soon as he 
ceased speaking, — 

" That night's lesson seems to have been 
cheaply bought, Leonard, and yet it will be 
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effectual, I hope ; but it is all past long ago, 
and we will not dwell upon it now. Mysteries 
are always foolish and useless, and I should 
have been better pleased to have known the 
truth at first ; but perhaps, as you say, it was 
not unnatural to be silent about it, and, at 
any rate, it is amply atoned for by your 
frank blame of yourself now, and your ready 
defence of Mr. Powys. There may have 
been something to censure in the past, but 
prompt truth and justice cover a multitude 
of sins. Now, I don't want all this to spoil 
your day's pleasure. Let us forget it, and 
go off with Ruth to enjoy yourself on the 
ice. 

Leonard made only some slight and rather 
incoherent reply, but even in that short mo- 
ment Ruth was gone without waiting for 
him and had joined Colonel Kennedy far 
out in the bay. She was much the best 
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skater among the ladies present that day, 
and Leonard was unquestionably the most 
skilful of the gentlemen ; ' they had always 
particularly delighted in skating together 
ever since they were children, and Mrs. 
L'Estrange was rather^ surprised at this 
sudden avoidance of him. 

It had given her pleasure to see Ruth 
remain so steadily by Leonard's side during 
the last few minutes, as if she admitted that 
to be her place and was ready to share his 
troubles ; and she had hoped that the frank 
confession made so simply and readily would 
impress her as favourably as it had herself 
This sudden flight puzzled her, but she 
hoped that it meant only an embarrassing 
consciousness of how much interest in him 
she had shown by her previous anxiety and 
agitation, and not a growing perception of 
those weak points in his character to which she 
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had SO long apparently been blind. At any 
rate, Mrs. L* Estrange decided not to speak 
to her on the subject afterwards, feeling that 
she ought to be allowed to come to a know- 
ledge of her own real feelings without any 
external pressure or persuasion. 

Colonel Kennedy asked no questions, and 
Ruth made no remark when she joined him 
on the ice, but he saw clearly enough from 
all that passed during the rest of the day, 
that whatever the difficulty might have been, 
if Leonard had got over it to his own satis- 
faction and his aunt's, he had not done so to 
that of Ruth, who persistently avoided every 
chance of his speaking to her apart. Colonel 
Kennedy had not much curiosity as to the 
details of the story. He guessed it accu- 
rately enough to understand Ruth's feeling, 
and he was glad that she should have freed 
herself so completely from Leonard's in- 
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fluence ; for his superficial attractions of ap- 
pearance and manner, and his common-place 
cleverness, had naturally never blinded him 
to his deficiencies. 

The discovery of Stephen Powys*s feeling for 
Ruth had been rather a shock to Colonel Ken- 
nedy ; for, unworldly and " romantic " though 
his wife always called him, he knew perfectly 
well into what a labyrinth of trouble such 
an attachment must probably lead them if it 
should be mutual. It was certainly not that 
at present, and he doubted whether Ruth 
had yet even perceived its existence on 
Stephen's side ; but he thought them sin- 
gularly well-suited to each other, and he 
knew that Ruth liked him thoroughly. 

It was a bold venture, no doubt, on 
Stephen's part, to try for Ruth ; but Colonel 
Kennedy rather respected the courage which 
prompted him to disregard the serious ob- 
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stades in the way of success, and he made 
up his mind that he for one would not try to 
hinder it With the one exception of his 
want of money, Stephen was more worthy of 
Ruth than any one he knew, as well as more 
likely to win her ; and with his vigour and 
energy and rightmindedness and her good 
sense, that question of poverty was one which 
they might fairly be trusted to decide for 
themselves. 

Colonel Kennedy resolved, therefore, to 
keep his own counsel, and not to give the 
alarm to those to whom such an idea would 
appear so simply preposterous as to justify 
almost any antagonistic measures. 



CHAPTER IV. 

The day went on merrily. There was lun- 
cheon at the house for every one ; then more 
skating ; and, late in the afternoon, tea and 
coffee were made in picnic fashion in the 
boat-house before the party broke up. By 
four o'clock all had dispersed. Several de- 
tachments had a long drive before them, and, 
with slippery roads and no moon, dared not be 
too late in starting ; while others had to take 
the train at Ottersbridge. 

Edgar Charteris and Colonel Kennedy 
had gone across the ice to the station with 
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the large party who were going by train, 
Mrs. L'Estrange and Mrs. Barrington were 
indoors, and Leona'rd had walked down to 
the lodge with the two last sets of people, 
whose carriages were waiting for them 
there. 

Ruth and Miss Barrington were thus left 
alone on the ice in Throstlethwaite Bay. 
Mrs. L'Estrange had siiggested that it was / 
getting late, and that they had better go in \^ 
but in the face of the " horrid thaw*' whiqK 
the rapidly falling barometer declared to be 
impending, they could not bear to relinquish 
even that last half-hour of lingering dl^light, 
and were amusing themselves very well until 
they should be joined again by the gentle- 
men who had gone to see their friends off on 
their way home. 

A change of weather might be coming — 
weather-wise people said it would rain before 
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the morning — but such signs of it as were 
yet visible only increased the beauty of the 
sunset, and Ruth, as she watched it, wished 
that Mr. Powys had returned in time to see 
it. The light had already left the valley and 
lake, and even the lower hills, but the higher 
ones, with their pure covering of snow, were 
as lovely for the moment, in the rosy glow 
upon them, as any of their grander Alpine 
rivals. The sky was still, on the whole, un- 
usually clear, and every outline was strongly 
defined ; but towards the west it was crossed 
by several straight, narrow lines of cloud, 
sharply drawn, as if by a ruler. For the few 
moments when the sunset light fell upon 
them, half the sky seemed to be barred with 
crimson, and the effect was repeated in the 
clear mirror ,of ice beneath her feet, though 
in somewhat dimmer colouring. 

Ruth forgot everything in her' pleasure and 
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admiration ; but she was suddenly recalled 
to a remembrance of the prosy realities of 
life by a pettish exclamation from Sophy 
Barrington, who, caring not at all for pic- 
turesque effects, had been amusing herself by 
playing with and teasing her dog. She had 
brought it on the ice in her arms because it 
would not follow her there voluntarily, and 
had then put it down and tried to make it 
run about after pieces of biscuit It was a 
spoilt, timid little Maltese dog, and was both 
frightened and wilful. 

Its mistress was foolish and thoughtless, 
and to show it where she had thrown a bis- 
cuit, she flung her muff in the same direction. 
Carlo was accustomed to play with the muff; 
he went after it, and dragged it on with him 
some way further from where the girls were 
standing near the middle of the bay. There 
he dropped it for the biscuit, and finding 
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himself not very far from the shore near 
Ashness Point, which ran a good way out 
into the lake, he scampered off the ice with 
his prize, and stood at the edge barking, deaf 
to all remonstrances. In vain Sophy called 
him. It was perfectly evident that if she 
meant to have her muff she must fetch it 
herself, and she set off in that direction. 

" Take care where you go, Sophy !" Ruth 
called, as soon as she realized what was going 
on. " The ice is very weak somewhere 
there. Ashness Beck comes in there, and 
the water- fowl kept a hole open for a 
while, I know, after the rest of the bay was 
frozen." 

*' Oh, it's all right !" returned Sophy. 
** The ice is quite perfect everywhere within 
sight." 

" As if sight had anything to do with it ! 
Little idiot !" muttered Ruth impatiently to 
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herself, as she followed Sophy, who skated 
wilfully on, in open disregard of the warning. 
Sophy Barrington was a not very amiable 
specimen of a spoiled child. She was the 
youngest, and had always had rather bad 
health ; consequently she had been petted 
and indulged by her mother and elder sisters, 
and was lamentably untrained, both morally 
and mentally. Quick enough to be conscious 
that she was not popular now that she was 
grown up, it made her irritable and jealous. 
She resented Ruth's position at Throstle- 
thwaite, and was on the defensive against 
any appearance of assumption of a better 
knowledge of the place or people than her 
own. Ruth's well-meant warning as to the 
state of the ice only made her defiant. She 
did not believe that it was really dangerous 
anywhere, and she did not choose that Ruth 
should interfere with her. 
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She skated on smoothly enough till she 
reached her muff and picked it up ; then, 
alarmed by a couple of sharp cracks in quick 
succession, and by the obvious thinness of 
the ice immediately in front of her, she 
turned quickly to retreat ; but striking her 
foot against a stick frozen into the ice, which 
in the fading light she had not seen, she lost 
her balance and fell, too suddenly to make 
even an attempt to save herself. The thin 
ice gave way at once under the shock of her 
whole weight falling upon it, and she went 
through into the water. 

Ruth was only a little way behind, and it 
did not take her many seconds to reach the 
spot where Sophy's scarlet shawl was still 
visible. Ruth herself knew the lake tho- 
roughly — a glance told her as she ap- 
proached that Sophy had fallen just in the 
line where the Ashness Beck flowed in, and 
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where the stream, by causing the water to 
freeze more slowly, had enabled the wild- 
fowl to keep an open space for some little 
time. The water could not be really deep 
there, she knew, and the current of the beck 
was not apparently strong enough to sweep 
Sophy on under the ice. Ruth therefore ex- 
pected every moment to see her scramble to 
her feet and only need help to get out 
Sophy, however, neither stirred nor an- 
swered when she was called, and Ruth could 
only conclude either that she had hurt herself 
in falling on the stones, or that the shock and 
fright had caused her to faint. There was 
no time to hesitate — she could not be left 
under water — and Ruth instantly plunged in 
after her through the breaking ice. The 
water, as she had expected, was not beyond her 
depth ; it was only about four feet deep, and 
she was tall and strong. She freed Sophy*s 
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dress from the stones on which it had fortu- 
nately caught, and managed to raise her to 
her feet. 

She had been so few moments in the water 
that she was not insensible (though she must 
soon have become so but for Ruth's help), 
and the air revived her in some degree, 
though she continued half stupefied and per- 
fectly helpless. 

The position was not pleasant. Ruth 
was able to keep her own footing by means 
of a large stone against which she leaned, and 
she could just manage to keep Sophy sup- 
ported against* her, but she could do no 
more. She could have scrambled out again 
herself without much difficulty by breaking 
away the thin ice near her, and could then 
have gone for help ; but with Sophy so ab- 
solutely dependent upon her, and quite in- 
capable of keeping her feet if left for a mo- 
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ment, she could do nothing but maintain her 
present position. 

There was no danger of drowning — at any 
rate not so long as she retained power over 
her own limbs — but the water was nearly 
up to her shoulders, and was horribly cold. 
To remain in it long might be fatal to Sophy, 
and if she herself were to be benumbed there 
might even be real danger to both of them. 
She called as loudly as she could, repeatedly, 
but no one was in sight anywhere ; she could 
hardly hope to be heard ; and if she were not, 
some time might pass before they would be 
missed. 

Leonard might have gone back to the 
house without returning to the lake, or he 
might have gone across to join the others at 
Ottersbridge, and the train, she knew, was 
late and had not yet passed the station. It 
was decidedly an uncomfortable prospect. 
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After the first excitement of the alarm and 
the active exertion of rushing to the place 
and raising Sophy out of the water was 
over, the time seemed frightfully long — each 
passing second was like an hour — ^but in 
reality in only two or three minutes after 
Sophy s fall, help appeared. 

Stephen Powys had been delayed in 
Thornbeck, and was much later than he had 
wished to be in returning. He had fulfilled 
his intention of walking back as far as the 
head of the lake, but remembering that he 
did not know it well, and was ignorant of its 
springs and hidden dangers, he had thought 
it more prudent, being alone, to keep rather 
close to the shore. The various headlands 
enclosing the bays had prevented him from 
seeing what was happening, as well as from 
being seen, but most fortunately he was cross- 
ing the bay next above Throstlethwaite when 
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he first heard Ruth's calls for help, and 
another minute or two sufficed to bring him 
round Ashness Point and close to where the 
two girls were. 

** Don't come too near V Ruth cried, as he 
approached them. " Go between us and the 
shore, and then come as close to us as you 
can without getting in. There isn't any dan- 
ger — I am not out of my depth — ^but Miss 
Barrington cannot help herself at all, so I 
could not get her out." 

Stephen realized the position at a glance. 
He came between them and the shore, and 
found that on that side the ice would bear 
him at a very short distance from the hole. 

" Manage to hold her up for another 
minute. Miss Charteris, and Til get a stick 
or something from the shore, and break the 
ice for you to where I am standing. Then I 
can get you both out quite easily. 
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Ruth was by this time very tired, as well as 
thoroughly chilled ; but she saw that he was 
right, and said so, adding— 

" And take your skates off, so as to be 
ready to carry her home at once. She is so 
delicate that every moment is of conse- 
quence/' 

Stephen was quick and vigorous. He 
was back instantly with a heavy stone, which 
enabled him to break away the unsafe ice. 
While he did so, Ruth hastily explained what 
had happened. The ice broken, Ruth threw 
one end of Sophy's shawl to Stephen, having 
twisted the other round her own arm. This 
enabled him to steady her as she moved and 
dragged Sophy with her till they were close 
to him. Even then it was not easy for them 
to raise her and get her out of the water, for 
though not absolutely unconscious, she had 
no power over her limbs, and was a dead 
weight in their hands. 
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At length Stephen managed to lift her in 
his arms. 

" ril take her safe to the shore first, and 
then come back to help you — if it is neces- 
sary," he said; "but I think you can easily 
get out by yourself, now, almost before I can 
come back — and every moment's delay ^^ 

" Don't wait — " said Ruth quickly. " I 
can quite manage by myself now.*' 

He hurried away without another word, 
carrying Sophy, and leaving Ruth to take 
care of herself 

It was only a few yards to the shore, but 
walking on smooth slippery ice with a heavy 
burden required all Stephen's attention and 
took some little time. Looking back as soon 
as he reached the shore, he saw that Ruth 
was already out of the water, and was stand- 
ing safely on the firm ice. There was there- 
fore no need to return to her or even to wait 
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for her, and to get Miss Barrington home as 
soon as possible was clearly the right thing 
to be done next. 

Hastily calling out to Ruth — " As you are 
all right I will lose no time in getting her 
home " — he turned away from the lake into 
the wood to find the path which would lead 
him to the house. 

Ruth's good sense told her that Stephen 
was right — but it was impossible not to feel 
a little dreary and deserted when he so in- 
stantly obeyed her request not to wait for her, 
and walked away so unhesitatingly, leaving 
her there in the water to struggle out as best 
as she could ! There was no danger cer- 
tainly, and not much real difficulty, for the 
water was a good deal shallower where she 
^then stood than where the accident had hap- 
pened, and the ice was firm and thick. 

The efforts she had had to make in lifting 
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Sophy had kq^ her Uood in drculatioD, and, 
as Stephen saw, she soon scrambled out on 
the ice, and after that very quiddy reached 
the shore. But though she was then safe 
enough, she was wretchedly uncomfortable, 
for it was rather daiic and very cold as she 
stood there quite alone and wrung the water 
from her heavy woollen skirts and took oflF 
her skates for herself. Then she b^ran to 
walk home, but her feet were so chilled with 
standing in the water, and her wet dress was 
so heavy and clinging, that her movements at 
first were slow and almost painful. 

She had some little distance to walk, and 
soon got on better ; but altogether it seemed 
a long time of solitary uncared-for discomfort 
— the shock of the accident and the sub- 
sequent exertion and anxiety had shaken her 
a good deal — and when she found herself 
quite close to the house, without anyone even 
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coming to meet her and see what was hap- 
pening to her, the apparent indifference and 
neglect were almost more than she could 
bear, and she felt a childish inclination to 
cry, for which she hated herself, but which 
she could not altogether resist. 

It was not until she overtook Stephen, just 
as he was entering the house, that she re- 
membered what a serious labour he had 
undertaken. Sophy Barrington was small 
and slight and Stephen was big and strong, 
but to carry even a light woman for nearly 
half a mile is heavy work. He had had to 
rest more than once on his way from the 
lake, and thus Ruth, slow as her progress 
had seemed to herself, was at home as soon 
as he was. He had been thinking of her all 
the time, and wishing to get back to her as- 
sistance, but until he saw her face as they 
entered the lighted hall it had never occurred 
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to him that his abrupt way of leaving her 
might have seemed inconsiderate. 

There was no time now for explanations 
of any kind. Mrs. U Estrange and Mrs. 
Barrington were summoned, and the story 
hastily told. Sophy was carried to her room 
to be put to bed, and Ruth was sent to hers 
to make herself warm and dry, and to rest ; 
and when the ladies had thus all disappeared, 
Stephen had nothing to do but to follow their 
example. 

He was only a degree less wet than the 
two girls, so he went to dress at once, and 
spent the two hours before dinner sitting over 
his fire with a book, but in reality entirely 
occupied with the perception just come to 
him — ^that to leave a young lady alone and 
almost in the dark, standing up to her waist 
in water in a hole in the ice, coolly telling 
her that he was sure she could easily get out 
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by herself, and without a word of apology or 
regret, was scarcely likely to make a favour- 
able impression on her mind 1 

" Of course, I had to leave her — " he 
thought — " It was the only thing to be done, 
with that wretched little spoiled girl in such 
a state — biit I suppose I ought to have said 
more about it" 

In truth she had been so sensible and 
helpful and unaffected in the emergency, that 
Stephen, as usual fully bent on doing the 
work in hand to the best of his power, had 
forgotten the possibility of her having any 
unreasonable feminine fancies or sensitiveness, 
and had treated her simply " en camaradel^ 
as he might have done her brother Edgar. 

The idea that he had annoyed her by his 
stupid want of courtesy — or, worse, hurt 
her by apparent indifference — was, however, 
intolerable to him, and he could only hope to 
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have a chance of excusing himself in the 
course of the evening. 

If Ruth had for a moment thought Stephen 
neglectful, she could not complain of the in- 
difference of the rest of the party. Leaving 
Sophy Harrington to her mother's care, Mrs. 
L' Estrange devoted herself to the pleasanter 
task of nursing and petting Ruth, who in 
vain protested that all she needed was dry 
clothes, and was inclined to rebel equally 
against hot wine and water and being sent 
to bed till dinner-time — though, as Mrs. 
L' Estrange remained with her, she had not 
much ground for complaint. 

The precautions were probably wise ; and, 
at any rate, Ruth appeared at dinner appa- 
rently none the worse for her cold bath, and 
quite able to give the comic side of the ad- 
venture in describing it to the other gentle- 
men, who were all chiefly anxious to be 
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assured that sJu had not suffered in any 
way. 

Their party was small, for Sophy Barring- 
ton was feverish and hysterical, and would 
not let her mother leave her ; but the dinner 
was cheerful and pleasant, and in the even- 
ing Ruth rather rejoiced to think that the 
reduced numbers must make it impossible to 
break into groups ; she did not wish to be 
forced into the tite-a-tHe for which she knew 
that Leonard had been trying all day. 

In a long room, with its fireplace at one 
end, half-a-dozen people on a winter's evening 
were pretty sure to collect round it and to 
remain together, and Ruth felt herself per- 
fectly safe when she was established with 
Mrs. L' Estrange at a small work-table on 
one side of the fire. 

When the gentlemen joined them, all wa§ 
much as she had expected. Colonel Ken- 
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nedy took possession of a large arm-chair 
opposite to them ; Stephen drew a seat near 
Mrs. UEstrange ; and Leonard and Edgar 
lounged against the chimneypiece. Every- 
thing that everybody said must necessarily be 
public property. It was comfortable and 
cheerful and safe. 

But the whole arrangement was suddenly 
overthrown. Sophy Barrington was so deli- 
cate, and her mother so anxious, that Mrs. 
L' Estrange had thought it desirable to send 
for the doctor to see her. He came rather 
late in the evening. Mrs. L* Estrange went 
upstairs to take him to her niece's room. 
She stayed to hear his report herself, and her 
absence occasioned a general change. 

" I wish we had Agatha here to sing to 
us !" Ruth said, by way of breaking the first 
silence which any sudden interruption is apt 
to cause. 
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" I am sorry she had to stay at home and 
miss the day on the ice," replied Colonel 
Kennedy. ** She would have enjoyed 
it" 

At the same time he could not help a 
passing thought that, for the sake of Ruth's 
own peace and comfort, Agatha was better 
employed in nursing her children through the 
measles than in making discoveries as to her 
sister's love affairs, and then endeavouring to 
guide them 1 

The next moment he asked Leonard a 
question as to the whereabouts in the library 
of some curious old books of which Mrs. 
L'Estrange had been speaking at dinner, and, 
profiting by his hostess' absence, he walked 
off to look for them, leaving the younger 
people to amuse themselves. There was a 
billiard table in the hall, and Edgar Char- 
teris, seeing no occasion to stand on any cere- 



7HR0STLE1HWAITE. 103 

#■■ " - ■ ■ 11 I I ■■III ■ I ■ ■■ ■! ■ — » ^W» 

mony with his sister, suggested to Leonard 
that they should all go and play pool. 

" The hall is far too cold for Ruth/' was 
Leonard's instant reply. " How can you 
think of letting her go into such a draught- 
trap this evening ? If you can't get through 
the time here, try to persuade Powys to hav 
a game at billiards with you. I should think 
you were pretty evenly matched." 

Edgar took the hint, which was tolerably 
broad ; Stephen could not well refuse to 
go ; and Ruth and Leonard were left to- 
gether. She did not like it ; but she had far 
too much real dignity to make any attempt 
to escape, and waited quietly for what he 
might choose to say. 

At first, it was nothing very alarming. 
He produced a letter which he asked her to 
read, taking as he did so the seat on the 
other side of her little table which his aunt 
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had just left The letter was from the editor 
of a popular magazine, expressing satisfaction 
with one or two things he had written, and 
giving him the offer of undertaking a series 
of articles for which he named the subjects. 
One would be required each month for nearly 
the whole year. 

It was undoubtedly flattering, and, under 
the circumstances, was a piece of great good 
luck ; but Ruth could not deny that such 
work of the kind as Leonard had yet done 
had been good in its way, and that he had 
fairly earned this success by the pains he had 
taken. She said something of the sort as 
she returned the note. 

" Well, I have worked hard, and I mean to 
work hard !" Leonard answered. " This is a 
great relief to me, Ruth. It means twenty 
guineas every month for the best part of the 
year — and, with that help, I see my way to 
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being quite clear of debt by the autumn. 
I expect to be able to tell Aunt Mar- 
garet that I am quite free not later than 
October — and that hope is worth working 
for !'* 

" I am sure she will be very glad," replied 
Ruth. **The shorter the time, the better 
pleased she will be." 

She answered his words, but she did not 
look up from her work, and took no notice of 
all that he tried to say by look and tone. 

Leonard took the hint for the moment ; 
and proceeded to talk of the subjects with 
which he should have to deal. There was 
nothing personal in the discussion, and Ruth 
entered into it readily, growing eager and 
interested, and unconsciously falling into the 
tone of former days. At length the sound of 
voices in the hall disturbed them. Dr. Bar- 
ton was going away, and Mrs. L' Estrange 
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would probably return in another moment. 
Leonard quickly closed the pocket-book in 
which he had been scribbling notes of Ruth's 
suggestions. 

" Half of whatever success I obtain should 
be yours, Ruth," he said. ** Far more than 
half, indeed ! for you not only inspire me with 
the power to work, but you always supply 
the germ of all that is best in what I 
write !" 

She did not answer j and by her manner 
so distinctly refused to accept the position 
which he assigned to her, that he forgot his 
prudence in momentary vexation, and coming 
nearer to her, said impetuously : — 

*' Ruth ! you are very hard ! Do you never 
mean to forgive and forget ? Will you not 
even allow that I did the right thing this 
morning — the best that was possible for 
everybody ?" 
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" You got out of a difficulty very skilfully f 
was Ruth's reply. 

** I took the whole blame. Ruth ! you are 
not just ! Did I not completely clear 
Powys ?" 

" Yes/' Ruth answered coldly. " You said 
enough for that, Leonard, I admit, or / 
should certainly have told the whole. I 
acknowledge, too, that you managed it so 
cleverly that the one omission you made in 
your story could injure no one — except your- 
self. But why should we argue about it ? 
We shall never see it with the same eyes 
— so let us agree not to allude to it 
again." 

" You are right," he replied quickly. 
"Never again ! We have enough in com- 
mon, Ruth, have we not, to allow of our 
putting aside one point of difference and for- 
getting it ?" 
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Before Ruth could speak, Mrs. L'Estrange 
came in. Leonard remained unanswered, 
and there were no more private conversa- 
tions that evening. 



CHAPTER V. 

When every one assembled at breakfast the 
next morning, the report of Miss Barrington 
was that she had a feverish cold with a good 
deal of rheumatism, and must keep her bed 
probably for several days. There was ob- 
viously no occasion to inquire after Ruth. 
She appeared as usual very punctually, and 
was evidently in no way the worse for the 
adventure. 

The plan for the day among the gen- 
tlemen was to shoot in the woods on the 
opposite side of the lake in the forenoon 
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— the rendezvous for those in the house and 
those coming from a distance being at 
Ottersbridge Station, at eleven. They were 
all to return to the house for luncheon about 
two, and to shoot in the park in the after- 
noon. There was an interval after breakfast 
before they started. Leonard and Edgar 
were excited and busy about all the arrange- 
ments, and had attention only for keepers 
and beaters. Mrs. L'Estrange was occupied 
with her household affairs. In the library, 
Colonel Kennedy was hastily writing a few 
letters on military business ; Stephen was 
similarly employed in his own department ; 
and Ruth had settled herself at a small table 
in one of the windows, which was always 
assigned to her for her drawing whenever 
she was at Throstlethwaite. Stephen finished 
his writing quickly, and on his way to put his 
letters in the box in the hall he passed near 
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her table, where he seemed inclined to 
pause. She looked up and smiled, and 
spoke : 

" You are always so dreadfully busy, Mr. 
Powys, that I suppose it is useless to ask if 
you have five minutes to spare ?" 

'* I have nothing whatever to do until we 
start," Stephen replied, going up to the table 
at once. *' Is there anything I can do for 
you ?" 

Ruth laughed. 

'* Nothing requiring as much exertion as 
you had to make yesterday. I want to know 
if, after all, you did notice that sunset on the 
ice ? Its beauty was nearly over before 
you joined Us, I remember, so I hope you 
did." 

" I saw it, most certainly, and have seldom 
seen anything so beautiful.'' 

" I ask because I have been trying before 
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breakfast this morning to make a sketch of 
it from memory. Of course it is all wrong, 
and it would be such a help if you would 
criticize it, and tell me how and why." 

Stephen could not really have any doubt 
either of his own superior proficiency in the 
art, or of his being competent to give her 
very valuable instruction, and he professed 
none. He assumed thcit she wished for a 
candid opinion and he gave one, passing over 
the merits of her drawing with the general 
remark, — 

" You have a good eye, I see, and a good 
memory, too," and then giving himself up to 
the most outspoken demonstration of all its 
faults and weaknesses. 

It was frank and sensible, but it was not 
flattering, and Colonel Kennedy, looking on 
from his position at the writing table, was 
rather amused. 



THROSTLETHWAITE. 113 

" If he means to carry that style through- 
out his love-making/' he thought, " it is lucky 
for him that Ruth is so sensible. She may 
perhaps understand being wooed in that 
way, and not dislike it, but it would be a 
dangerous experiment with most young 
ladies, I should think." 

Ruth did perhaps for a few moments look 
just a little depressed by such a ruthless 
pulling to pieces of her work, which seemed 
at last to have no merits left ; but she saw 
the truth of what w^s said, and the few 
words she spoke were only to show that she 
did so, and to encourage Stephen to say all 
he had to say. When he had come to an 
end she answered with a smile, though a 
little ruefully : 

"It is great rubbish — I see that — ^but I 
am very fond of drawing, and one can 
get no good lessons in the country. I 
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have had to do what I could by my- 
self." 

** And you have done very well," was the 
instant reply. " You would draw admirably 
with a very little help of the right sort. If 
you will let me, I think I could help you a 
little. I was very well taught myself by 
good artists, and I have worked at it a good 
deal since. I couldn't have drawn that scene 
from memory half so correctly as you have 
done it, but I have had so much practice 
that I could make a much better executed 
picture of it than you could ; and if you will 
lend me your sketch to copy, I will do my 
best to make one for you and to show you 
how I do it" 

Ruth accepted the offer very readily, and 
added : 

" I can't draw out of doors at this time of 
year. I wonder if you would lend me some 
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of your sketches to copy, and then pull my 
copies to pieces » for me when there was an 
opportunity, as completely as you have done 
this thing to-day ?'* 

" I am afraid I have been very rude !" 
Stephen exclaimed, suddenly becoming aware 
of the bluntness of his criticisms. 

Ruth laughed merrily. 

**Very good-natured, rather, to take so 
much trouble over what was so little worth 
it. But you have not answered my cool 
request. My only way of thanking you for 
what you have done for me, you see, is to 
ask you to do more." 

"There could not be a better way," 
answered Stephen, quickly. " If you would 
really like it, I shall be only too glad, though 
my drawings are certainly not worth copying. 
Still, it might help you a little, while you 
cannot sketch from nature. There was one you 

8—2 
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seemed to like when you were at Kester's Hill 
— in the Mm^^thal, near Gernsbach. I framed 
it directly afterwards, witha wish to offer it to 
you, but I was afraid you would think it con- 
ceited and absurd if I did May I send it 
to you ?" 

" To keep— rfor my own T said Ruth. " I 
should like it extremely — only why should 
you waste it on me T 

"I will send it," replied Stephen, "and 
any others afterwards that you care to copy ; 
and if you will really let me try to teach you 
something of what I was taught myself, it 
will be the greatest possible pleasure to me." 

Ruth's acceptance and thanks were bright 
and cordial, and she promised to be, at any 
rate, a patient and painstaking pupil ; and 
then, Colonel Kennedy having by this time 
finished his letters and left the room, Stephen 
said suddenly — 
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" I am afraid you thought me very rude 
yesterday afternoon, Miss Charteris, when I 
I left you so abruptly." 

The colour rose suddenly to Ruth's 
face. 

** I am afraid you thought me very silly 1" 
she said, with a smile. " You were quite 
right to leave me, and it was babyish to 
mind ; but I was tired and cold, and just for 
the minute it seemed rather forlorn, all by 
myself. Please don't apologize, for you did 
the best thing you could have done." 

" No, I didn't," Stephen replied^ abruptly. 
" I might easily have prevented your feeling 
deserted and uncomfortable, without really 
losing any time ; but I am afraid my man- 
ners have grown very rusty up on Dartmoor. 

r 

The truth is, that I knew you did not really 
need any help, after I once saw you out of 
the water, while it was of consequence to get 
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Miss Barrington home as quickly as possible; 
and you had been so brave and helpful all 
the time, that I quite forgot how lonely a 
lady might feel if she were left in that way, 
even though there were no further danger 
or real difficulty. It was very stupid of me 
— but I hope — I am sure you know — the 
very last thing I could mean " 

Ruth came to the rescue with a gay 
laugh. 

" The truth is, Mr. Powys, you paid me a 
compliment which I didn't deserve when you 
treated me as if I were really a sensible 
woman, instead of only making believe to be 
one — but I don't suppose you can imagine 
the depressing influence of heavy, dripping 
woollen skirts clinging to you when you are 
trjdng to walk on a cold, dark night !" 

She spoke lightly, and, rusty though 
Stephen's knowledge of ladies might have 
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grown, he perceived that she wished to put 
an end to any personal discussion ; so he re- 
turned at once to the subject of drawing, 
until he was summoned to start with the 
other gentlemen. 

The unwelcome thaw which had been fore- 
told the previous day had really come ; it 
had rained long before midnight, and had 
continued to do so for many hours ; but this 
morning, though damp and dull, was fair and 
calm. The sky was overcast, and more rain 
was evidently impending; but it did not 
come during the day, which was pleasant to 
the end. 

In the afternoon, when the gentlemen were 
shooting in the park, Ruth went out with 
them for part of the time, and was with them 
when their party broke up. 

Those who had only come for the day had all 
gone homewards, some driving, and some by 
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train, and Ruth, her brother and Colonel 
Kennedy, Leonard and Stephen, were all 
walking back to the house, discussing the 
results of the day's sport, when they were 
overtaken by Daniel on horseback, evidently 
returning from some expedition. He stopped 
to inquire, with all the keen interest of an 
old servant, how the day had gone off, in 
which places there had been the best sport, 
who had shot the most successfully, and 
so on. 

" And how has your day gone off, 
Daniel ?" said Ruth, as he walked his horse 
slowly by her side. '* You must tell us that, 
now." 

"Yes, Daniel!" said Edgar Charteris. 
" You're a great swell, I see ! Where have 
you been galivanting in that magnificent 
get-up ?" 

" Just to Kester's Hill, Mr. Edgar, seein' 
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my Joe wed — so I was tied to be a bit 
smart/' 

" I hope it all went off well ?" said 
Stephen. 

" You had a nice day for it," said Ruth, 
almost at the same moment. 

" Well, I can't say but what it might easy 
have been worse. Miss Ruth," Daniel replied. 
" And as for t' weddin', sir, thank you, IVe 
not got nothin' to say agen it." . 

Daniel was so evidently not enthusiastic 
about it, that Edgar, who was nearly as great 
a favourite with the old man as Ruth, thought 
it might be amusing to draw him out on the 
subject. 

"Joe has made quick work of his court- 
ing, I think, Daniel, hasn't he ? It can't be 
many weeks since he first went to Kester's 
Hill." 

" Quick enough, Mr. Edgar ! You're about 
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right there. But when t' lasses has got all t' 
coortin' to do theirsels, they're always for 
gettin' done wi' it pretty sharp — afore t' chap 
has a chance to get his head loose and be off, 
you see !" 

The gentlemen all laughed, and Edgar an- 
swered, — 

" So Joe has been fairly caught, has he ? 
Yoked for life with a grey mare — is that it, 
Daniel ?" 

** Summat like it, Fm thinkin', sir. He's a 
good lad, is Joe ; but he was always a bit 
soft and easy driven." 

" She's a sensible, respectable young wo- 
man, all the same, Daniel, I think," said 
Stephen. " And I believe she'll make him 
a good wife in her own way." 

" M'appen she' may, sir. She's a fine, 
strappin' lass, and a stirrin', fendy sort of a 
body — there's no denyin' of that. But she's a 
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good bit older nor him, and she's one thatll 
have to be missis and master too, if there's 
to be any peace i' t' hoose ; and thaf s just 
havin' things wrong end up — leastways, to 
my thinkin' !" 

" Tm afraid you're an old tyrant, Daniel !" 
replied Edgar. "But it's all the fashion 
now, you know, for the ladies to choose to be 
the masters." 

*' I know nowt at all about t' fashions, Mr. 
Edgar ; but a masterful wife's a thing I can't 
abide to see — and never could." 

*' But what if she's the best and wisest of 
the two, Daniel ? It does happen some- 
times, you know, that the woman knows 
best ; and wouldn't you say then, that the 
man had better let her guide him ?" 

Leonard was the speaker this time; and 
though his words were addressed to Daniel, 
and were spoken in the same light tone 
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which Edgar Charteris had used, as if he 
merely wished to draw the old man on to 
talk, there was something in his manner by 
which Ruth knew that he intended her to 
understand that he meant them as the ex- 
pression of a personal feeling. She did not 
look at him, however, and no one but 

Colonel Kennedy saw her slight change of 

■\ 

colour. 

Daniel's answer came without hesita- 
tion. 

** Fd say first as she was wrongs matched, 
sir. A fine lass has no call to tak' up wi' an 
idle lad that hasn't sense enough for hissel'. 
And as for her thinkin' to guide him, there's 
not much ever comes o' that wark but 
fratchin'. Them as wants drivin' most, never 
likes bein' driven, and always jibs just at t' 
worst spots o' t' road, where they can do t* 
most mischief !" 
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There was a twinkle in the old man's eyes 
which made Colonel Kennedy suspect that, 
under cover of his generalities, he was en- 
joying a consciousness of a personal applica- 
tion of his words, and he saw that Leonard, 
at any rate, seemed to have no inclination to 
challenge further observations. 

" You're not far wrong, Daniel, I think,'' 
he said himself, as no one else spoke. 

"I'm an old man now, sir, you see, and 
I've had a deal of experience, and I've seed 
a many folks wed, and watched what cam' on 
it. It's a queerish job, anyway, is gettin' 
lived, sir ; and needs a deal o' judgment to 
get well through to t' far end. It's summat 
like climbin' t' screes — and two together's 
better at it nor one ; but I'd always have a 
lass tak' up wi' a lad as can keep hissel' well 
up-bank ahead on her, and give her a helpin' 
hand nows and thens !" 
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They had now reached the turning to 
the stables, and, with a touch of his hat 
and a friendly "good-night," Daniel left 
them. 

" What a sententious old boy he is !" said 
Edgar Charteris, to whom it was all simply a 
rather amusing exhibition of Daniel's dicta- 
torial ways. 

" He likes talking," replied Colonel Ken- 
nedy ; " but there is plenty of sense in what 
he says." 

" Only it's a subject on which wisdom is 
thrown away," replied Edgar. " For every- 
body marries by chance, not by rule, and 
always will !'* 

He and Leonard now walked off to the 
offices to inspect the game which had been 
killed during the day, while the other three 
entered the house together. 

"Daniel put it roughly enough," said 
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Colonel Kennedy, as they stood in the hall ; 
"but it wasn't half a bad outline of what 
married life should be/' 

" He assigned tcs rather an ignominious 
position," said Ruth laughing. ** It sounded 
too much as if we were to be helpless logs, 
dragged ' up the screes/ with labour and sor- 
row, by our companions !" 

" I don't think that is a fair inference, even 
from his actual words, Miss Charteris," said 
Stephen. "He said two together were better 
than one, and that puts the notion of either 
being a ' helpless log ' quite out of the ques- 
tion, I should say. I think if you work out 
the idea, the woman's part would be onerous 
enough ; for she would first have to inspire 
' her companion with the courage and per- 
severance to * keep hissel' well up-bank,' as 
Daniel called it, and then to be capable of 
following, with his help, to each freshly- 
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gained height, which neither probably could 
have reached without the other." 

Ruth smiled. 

" You should take out a patent for making 
highly-finished pictures from other people's 
daubs, Mr. Powys!" she said, before she 
turned away and went upstairs. 

"Realize that ideal, and you'll not have 
much left to wish for, Powys," Colonel 
Kennedy said, as they separated — Stephen 
to go out again to the village, where he 
had some business, and he himself to the 
library. 

** They are more likely to realize it than 
most people^ if all goes smoothly/' he thought, 
with a half sigh. " I can't help wishing him 
success ; for I really believe he deserves her, 
and would make her happy." 

Colonel Kennedy, having once perceived 
Stephen's wishes, was amused by the deter- 
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mined energy with which he pursued his 
object. He persuaded Mrs. L'Estrange to 
consent to pay his mother a visit in the fol- 
lowing week, and to bring Ruth with her. 
It was all nominally for the sake of making 
Mrs. L' Estrange better acquainted with her 
people at K ester's Hill; and that purpose 
was kept so conscientiously in sight, and 
Stephen was so genuinely interested in his 
own plans for their pleasure and improve- 
ment, and so eager in trying to interest both 
ladies in his views with regard to them, that 
no one, except Colonel Kennedy, imagined 
him to have any other schemes in his 
head. 

Fortunately for his chances of subsequent 
success, neither Mrs* L'Estrange, nor even> 
Ruth herself, yet suspected anything of the 
kind. If they had, the invitation would pro- 
bably have been declined ; but as it was^ 
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before the party at Throstlethwaite broke up, 
it was settled that they were to be expected 
at Kester's Hill on the following Wednesday, 
and would remain there till the Saturday. 



CHAPTER VL 

Nothing happened to prevent the proposed 
visit to K ester's Hill from taking place. 
Sophy Harrington was not, even then, well 
enough to leave Throstlethwaite, but neither 
was she ill enough to make it necessary that 
Mrs. L'Estrange should remain at home on 
her account, so she and Ruth fulfilled their 
engagement, and the three days passed very 
pleasantly. 

Mrs. Powys found that her guests were 
not in the least formidable, and really en- 
joyed their society, while Mrs. L' Estrange 

9—2 
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liked Stephen better and better the more she 
saw of him, and rejoiced in having him per- 
manently established in a position where he 
seemed to be invaluable. He was already 
popular in the village, where even the roughest 
of the people liked and respected him, and 
where he had managed, even in the short 
time he had yet lived among them, to effect 
many improvements. 

The village entertainment, which had been 
the excuse for his invitation to Mrs. L'Es- 
trange and Ruth, took place on the last even- 
ing of their stay, and went off extremely well. 
The preparations for it had afforded full oc- 
cupation for the two previous days, and he 
and Ruth had worked away at them together 
most indefatigably, finding time, however, to 
talk as well as to work, and growing rapidly 
in knowledge and appreciation of each 
other. 



THROSTLETHWAITE. 133 

On the Saturday^ Mrs. L'Estrange re- 
turned to Throstlethwaite, and Ruth to 
Monksholme. 

" I am very glad that we came here, 
Ruth," said Mrs. L' Estrange, as they drove 
away from Kester's Hill. " Three days of 
such thoroughly intimate life together are 
worth more than three months of ordinary 
acquaintance, and it is a great pleasure to 
me to know what Mr. Powys really is, and 
to feel sure that the more I have to do with 
him the more I shall both respect and like 
him." 

Ruth acquiesced heartily. It had not as 
yet occurred to her to think of Stephen as a 
possible lover, and therefore no conscious- 
ness checked the frank expression of her full 
appreciation of his mind and character. He 
had, in truth, been wise enough not to attempt 
to go too fast, or to make too decided a use 
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of the opportunities afforded by this visit 
For one thing, he dreaded exciting his 
mother's observation, and bringing upon 
himself her anxious sympathy and constant 
questionings ; while he was quite conscious, 
also, that if Mrs. L'Estrange were to become 
aware of his wishes too soon she might dis- 
approve of them, and might even think it 
her duty to warn Ruth s parents of the dan- 
ger ; in which case, success might be made 
difficult to him, if not impossible. He felt 
also, even more strongly, that after all Ruth 
had gone through in the summer, it would 
be both selfish and injudicious to excite 
and startle her now, when rest for both 
heart and mind must be what she most 
needed. 

For every reason, therefore, he had been 
quiet and cautious, and he was rewarded for his 
prudent, unselfish self-control by the real pro- 
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gress in her regard which he could not help 
thinking himself justified in believing that 
he had made. He was sure that she had 
learned unconsciously to feel that he under- 
stood her, and that she could always rely on 
his sympathy with her and be certain that 
her's was most welcome to him ; and with 
this he was for the present content. 

On the following Monday, Mrs. U Estrange 
was surprised by a sudden visit from Stephen, 
rather late in the afternoon. She was quite 
alone at home by this time, for Mrs. Barring- 
ton and Sophy were now gone back to Kil- 

howe, and Leonard, of course, was at Eden- 
ford. 

There was nothing unnatural in Stephen's 

coming to Throstlethwaite at any time ; but 

on this particular day she knew that he had 

had business at Edenford in the morning, 

and that, it must therefore be something 
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rather important which had brought him so 
far out of his way home. 

She laid down her book as he was an- 
nounced, and said cordially — 

" This is an unexpected pleasure, Mr. 
Powys ; but I hope it does not mean that 
anything is wrong, or that your business at 
Edenford proved troublesome this mom- 
ing ?" 

" Not at all. It is going on quite satisfac- 
torily," replied Stephen. " I came round 
here on my way home, to bring you these 
papers which you left with me on Saturday, 
to be looked through when I had time for 
them. I went through them yesterday," 

He gave her a case containing important- 
looking papers as he spoke. 

She took it, saying — 

" Thank you. You are very prompt — but 
I am quite sorry that you should have come 
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SO far round on purpose to bring them, back, 
when any other day would really have done 
quite as well." 

^* I wanted to see you without delay," he 
answered, not quite in his natural manner. 
'*The fact is, Mrs. U Estrange, that there is one 
paper in that case which I am quite sure you 
never intended me to see. It must have been 
left among the others by mistake. Having 
seen it, I cannot now help my knowledge of 
its contents — nor can I blame myself for 
reading it — but I felt that I must tell you at 
once that I Jmd read it. It is a copy of your 
will. When first I opened it, I imagined that 
it was a memorandum having some reference 
to the other deeds, and it was so short and 
simple that I had fully mastered its purport 
before I was aware that it could never have 
been intended to be among them." 

Mrs. L'Estrange smiled. 
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" You are certainly right in supposing that 
I had no intention of giving you that paper 
among the others/' she replied. " It must 
have been folded by mistake with one of 
them — but it is of no consequence whatever; 
Though I might not have thought it neces- 
sary to tell you what you now know, I have 
not the slightest objection to your knowing 
it — while even to say that I have perfect con- 
fidence in your silence, is quite, I am sure, 
superfluous. I trust you completely. I am 
sorry that my carelessness, which is really 
very unusual I hope, should have placed you 
even for a moment in so uncomfortable a 
position. There are few things more dis- 
agreeable than an accidental knowledge of 
other people's private affairs, but I hope you 
will not think of it any more, for it is of no 
importance, and I assure you does not annoy 
me in the least." 
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" But it is of the greatest importance to 
mel' returned Stephen, quickly. "It affects 
me far too much for the matter to be so lightly 
set aside. Knowing, and especially knowing 
in this way, the position in which you have 
placed Miss Charteris, I cannot feel justified 
in not being perfectly open with you at once 
— even though " 

Mrs. UEstrange looked up at him in great 
surprise, but with a sudden full perception of 
the true state of the case. 

" I never thought of this !'' she exclaimed, 
in momentary dismay. " You mean that you 
love Miss Charteris, and that knowing now 
my intentions with regard to her, you feel it 
your duty to tell me so ?" 

" Yes," Stephen answered promptly. " I 
know well enough what may be the conse- 
quences of telling you, but, of course, after 
all this there was nothing else to be 
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done. Until yesterday I had a right to 
be silent as long as I chose, and to think 
only of her and myself. I intended to do 
everything in my power to win her affection, 
and then, if I had succeeded, I should have 
braved the almost certain disapprobation of 
her family at first, both without compunction 
and without any fear of the ultimate result/' 

" I ought to have foreseen the probability 
of this," said Mrs. L' Estrange gravely. "It 
is most unfortunate, and I am extremely 
sorry. I do not for one moment blame you, 
Mr. Powys, but I regret my own imprudence. 
I do not suppose that Mr. and Mrs. Charteris 
have ever contemplated the possibility of 
their daughter being in such a position as 
she must be if she were to marry you. 
Neither she nor they know of my intentions 
with regard to her — that knowledge is con- 
fined to myself and my solicitors, and now to 
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you — but even without that knowledge, their 
views for her are ambitious." 

" I know it ; but I do not see that I am 
called upon to consider that at all," replied 
Stephen. " As for Miss Charteris herself, I 
am quite sure that if I can only make her 
love me, she will not hesitate to marry me 
because I am not rich or great. I intended 
to try my chance without warning those who 
were sure to oppose me. I still intend it — 
but you have now a right to know that I 
do." 

Mrs. L' Estrange was silent for a moment ; 
then she said : 

" Mr. Powys^ I am the last person who 
can think it unnatural that she should be 
loved ; or that, loving her, you should feel it 
hard to give her up — ^but ^" 

" I cannot promise to give her up," said 
Stephen, interrupting her hastily. " I have 
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no right to assume that I have any chance of 
ever succeeding — but all that I can do to win 
her I shall do.'' 

'* Then I am indeed fairly warned, un- 
doubtedly!" replied Mrs. L'Estrange, much 
more calmly than Stephen had spoken. 
** Let us speak quite plainly. Ruth Chat- 
teris is a daughter to me in all but the name ; 
and in the will which you have seen, I have 
given her the position of one. I have left to 
her, unconditionally, the twenty thousand 
pounds which would have been the fortune of 
my daughter, if I had had one and my son had 
lived. Leonard takes the place of my son, as 
you know, upon certain conditions ; but, in the 
event either of his failing to prove himself 
worthy of that place, or of his death without 
children, I have made her my heiress. Have 
I not, then, the right to say to you that you 
must be wise in time — that I am sorry for 
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your disappointment, and heartily regret any 
share I may have unintentionally had in 
causing it — ^but that it is impossible for me to 
consent to such a marriage for Ruth, and 
that it is useless for you to hope for what can 
never be ?" 

" No one can say that but Miss Charteris 
herself," was Stephen's firm reply imme- 
diately ; " and only from her shall I take an 
answer. That you cannot consent, is what I 
was prepared to hear; but though it must 
always be painful to me to grieve or dis- 
please you, it cannot shake my purpose. 
You have a right to say that in the event of 
her marriage with me you will cancel the 
will I have seen — and I hope you will say so 
— you have also the right to say that if I do 
not agree to give up all my presumptuous 
hopes you cannot allow me to remain herci 
I should leave you with great regret, for you 
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have been exceedingly kind to me, and I 
have been very happy working for you and 
with you ; but I cannot give the promise you 
ask — and if my remaining depends on my 
giving it I must go as soon as you can re- 
place me." 

*' If you stay till I can do ihat^ you would 
either have succeeded so far that sending 
you away would do no good, or you would 
have failed so completely that it would be 
unnecessary, and I should only be de- 
priving myself of your services to no pur- 
pose ! Besides, we all know that there is 
nothing so interesting as martyrdom, and to 
banish you for such a reason would only be 
to play into your hands ! We will put that 
notion aside. But would you really have 
Ruth forfeit prospects so brilliant for your 
sake ? Is it not expecting her to make too 
great a sacrifice ?" 
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"It must be for Miss Charteris to decide. 
Mrs. UEstrange, to me it is no case for jest- 
ing. I love her; and when I have said that, 
I have said all that there is for me to say. 
She does not know it yet, and very possibly I 
may never succeed in making her love me ; 
but I know her well enough to be sure that, 
if I do^ she will not hesitate for a second be- 
tween happiness and wealth, but will be con- 
tent with the position I can give her. She is 
not a child. She may reasonably be trusted 
to choose for herself what her life shall be, 
and by her choice, and hers only, I shall 
abide. I wish that it did not displease you, 
but though I am sorry, I cannot help it. In 
such a case I cannot be ruled by the wishes 
of her friends. If I did not believe that I 
could make her happy, I would refrain from 
seeking her, whatever the pain of giving 
her up ; but I will not sacrifice either her or 

VOL. III. 10 
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myself to considerations of this sort The 
money I have inherited lately is little enough, 
but with it, according to my own judgment, 
I can afford to marry, for even if I were 
now to leave you, I should easily find em- 
ployment elsewhere ; and this being so, Miss 
Charteris herself must decide the rest. 
Don't think me perversely ungrateful if you 
can help it," he added with a good deal of 
feeling. " Your friendship and kindness have 
been invaluable ever since I came here, and 
I would do much to prove my appreciation 
of both, but I cannot submit to you in this 
case. I can only be very sorry to leave you 
in such a way. I have been too blunt, and 
hardly even courteous, I am afraid — but such 
things are not easy to say — and I hope you 
will believe — will understand " 

Mrs. L'Estrange interrupted him gently. 

" I think I understand you better than you 
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do me, Mr. Powys. You were a little too 
ready to jump at a conclusion and stand on 
the defensive. I have listened to you — and 
now it is my turn to be heard. I quite agree 
with you, that this is a question which you 
and Ruth must decide for yourselves, without 
interference from any one. I cannot quite 
say that I wish you to succeed, because, for 
selfish reasons, I have encouraged other 
hopes for her future ; but if her choice does' 
fall on you, I shall have no fears for her 
happiness. I believe you deserve her, and 
not even her parents could make one real ob- 
jection to her marriage with you, but that of 
poverty unsuited to the way in which she has 
been brought up. Her own fortune from her 
father, as you probably can guess, will be small; 
he gave Mrs. Kennedy five thousand pounds, 
and of course can do no more for Ruth. I quite 
believe, as you do, that if Ruth loves you 
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she will not be deterred from marrying you 
by fear of poverty ; but you may trust that 
part of the affair to me, with perfect confi- 
dence that Mr. Charteris shall be satisfied. 
Ruth is dearer to me than any one living, 
and I would do all I could to promote her 
happiness — doing it none the less willingly 
that it ensured yours also." 

It was said pleasantly, and Stephen was 
too much touched by her kindness to be able 
to express his gratitude very gracefully. She 
understood him, however, and checked his 
rather incoherent words, saying with a smile : 

" I have more to say, Mr. Powys, and 
though I will not impose it as a condition, I 
have a request to make. I have told you 
that I can scarcely wish you success, and I 
think you know the reason T 

" You wish her to marry Mr. Barrington ?" 
said Stephen quickly. 



THROSTLETHWAITE, 149 

** I wish her to marry the man who will 
make her the happiest," replied Mrs. L' Es- 
trange, "but I have hoped that she might 
marry Leonard, though I confess that lately 
I have seen less reason to think it probable. 
I will give you confidence for confidence, 
Mr. Powys. We can trust each other. You 
know that they were companions in child- 
hood. That their affection had grown into 
a stronger feeling was first known to me just 
before my boy's death. But for that, Leo- 
nard could scarcely have hoped ever to 
marry Ruth ; but as my heir, it was a mar- 
riage which would have pleased everyone 
connected with them both. My property 
was, and is, entirely in my own power, and 
though I naturally wished to adopt Leonard, 
whom we had brought up from his childhood, 
I suppose you know that he is no real rela- 
tion to me, and had no claim upon me. I 
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]\\.\ not Ix^n altogether satisfied with his 
earlier life— I need not enter into details — 
ar.vl I dooivioJ on making my adoption of 
him conditional. He had debts, and I re- 
qiiinxl of him a sumciently long period of 
steady hard work to pay these for himself. 
1 promised that if his conduct satisfied me 
durini^- this time, and he came to me free from 
debt, I would then openly acknowledge him 
as my heir. He has many gifts and many 
*;ood qualities, but he is weak, and I doubted 
whether even with such motives he could 
withstand temptation. I forbade him to 
speak to Ruth of his love for her until his 
time of trial was over, though I took care 
that she should know why he was silent. 
Much as I desired that she should be his 
wife and come here to be my child, I thought 
it best that they should have more time to 
know each other fully." 
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She paused, but Stephen said nothing, and 
she continued : 

" I have been sorry to see that you and 
Leonard never cordially liked each other ; 
but lovers' eyes are quick, and I suppose you 
have each recognized a rival from the 
first ?" 

" I certainly saw that Mr. Barrington 
admired Miss Charteris," said Stephen, " but 
they were evidently not engaged and there- 
fore " 

" You were free to enter the lists — un- 
questionably you were. But now I come to 
the point. Had Leonard spoken then, no 
one could doubt that he would haye been 
accepted; but I prevented it. He has so 
far borne my test well. He has worked 
hard in all ways, and has thoroughly satisfied 
me that he has been doing his best, but I 
frankly admit that though he is thus on his 
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way to win one prize, the other seems to 
have been drifting away from him. It may 
be that Ruth has felt that he is not really 
suited to her ; it may be that she has seen 
some one else who is ; or it may be only the 
constraint of the position, which is an awk- 
ward one ; but it is trying for Leonard, who 
is more devoted to her than ever. I do not 
ask you to abstain from one single effort to 
win her. Take your stand on even ground 
with Leonard, and succeed if you can — but 
will you for my sake refrain from speaking to 
her until he is free to do the same ? He 
tells me that in October he will be clear of 
debt. If all goes well, he will then take my 
name and be my acknowledged heir. 'He 
will then be at liberty to try his fate with 
Ruth, and if you will submit to the same 
restriction I shall be grateful. Do your best 
meanwhile. Win her if you can, and if you do, 
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I will make all smooth for you. I will settle 
a sufficient fortune on Ruth to remove every 
difficulty, and still — failing Leonard and his 
children — make her my heiress. Will you 
promise this ? 

"Without hesitation," was the instant 
reply. " You are very kind, and I am grate- 
ful — neither am I foolish enough not to re- 
joice in the certainty of having the means to 
give her the comforts she is accustomed to — 
but for the rest " 

" You don't like even the chance of her 
being really an heiress ?" 

** Not at all," he replied, half laughing. 

" I cannot help that. You must not ex- 
pect to have everything your own way. 
Leonard may still disappoint me and prove 
unworthy, though I trust not, or he may die 
childless. In either case, you and Ruth would 
succeed me, and I should know that both she 



154 THROSTLETHWAITE, 

and the property will be in good hands. I 
say * you and Ruth/ for I cannot deny that 
I believe you will succeed with her; and 
though if you do I shall be disappointed for 
Leonard, and for myself, for her I shall re- 
joice, which is saying a great deal. Then 
we understand each other. Till October you 
will be patient. Ruth herself must then de- 
cide the question between you, and I will do 
my part impartially. Till then we need say 
no more about it. We can each be trusted 
to respect a confidence. Now, what are you 
going to do ? Stay here, I hope, for you 
cannot easily get home ?" 

'' Thank you ; but if you do not mind, I 
will go home. I shall walk." 

" Walk ! It is ten miles." 

Stephen laughed. 

** I forgot to study trains and so on when 
I decided to come round. I could not think 
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about anything till I had seen you. But my 
mother expects me, and the walk will do me 
good/' 

" Telegraph to her that you stay here, 
unless, indeed, you wish to be alone, which 
I can understand." 

Stephen answered frankly that a long 
solitary walk was just what he did wish for, 
and after some further attempts on his part 
to speak of what he felt, which, however, 
were not very successful, they parted with 
increased feelings of regard on both sides. 



CHAPTER VII. 

The flower-garden at Monksholme was 
divided from the stable-yard and offices by 
a high wall. At the end, where this wall 
joined the house, there was a handsome con- 
servatory, and at the other an ivy-covered 
pigeon-cote ; the two being connected by a 
broad flagged walk under a light iron colon- 
nade. Creepers were trained against the 
wall at the back of this long verandah, as 
well as round its pillars, and a small but 
brilliant Italian flower-garden occupied the 
terrace in front of it, while on a lower levels 
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by the southern windows of the house, there 
was a large lawn, admirable for croquet, in 
spite of the old dial in its centre. Lower 
again, beyond the west end of the house, 
there was more flower-garden, lawn and 
shrubbery ; and beyond that again, great 
fields, studded here and there with fine 
single trees, and broken by soft masses of 
wood, sloped down to the shore of the lake. 
This colonnade was not only a useful screen, 
it was a pretty and rather peculiar finish to 
the garden, giving it an air of originality; 
and, commanding as it did a lovely view of 
lake and mountain, it was a pleasant lounge 
on summer afternoons. 

There, one beautiful evening early in Sep- 
tember; Ruth sat alone by the tea-table, over 
which she had been presiding. Two of her 
younger brothers, who were at home, and a 
couple of young lady guests, had returned to 
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finish a game at croquet on the lower lawn, 
and Mrs. Charteris had gone into the conser- 
vatory ; but Ruth lingered in the colonnade, 
though the rustic chairs round her were all 
empty. A book lay open on her lap, but 
she was not reading. She gazed dreamily 
and rather sadly on the view before her, now 
lighted up with all the rich colouring of an 
autumn sunset ; and yet the scene was both 
peaceful and cheerful, for the picturesque 
groups of cattle scattered over the fields gave 
It life. 

Ruth was scarcely thinking of what she 
saw. She knew that the time must soon 
come now when Leonard's position would be 
decided, and she was sure that he would not 
then be content to accept as final, her rejec- 
tion of the previous autumn. It would all be 
painful and disagreeable, and it would disap- 
point her own people as well as Mrs. L'Es- 
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trange, but she had no doubt as to what her 
decision must be. She knew, for certain, 
that in spite of his persistent devotion to 
herself she could never again feel love for 
Leonard. 

He had gone on working hard and satisfy- 
ing all his aunt's expectations in every way, 
and Ruth really believed that he was now 
in many ways more worthy to be loved than 
he had been in the days when she had loved 
him so well and trusted him so blindly ; but 
her eyes had been rudely opened once for all, 
and she could not deceive herself again. She 
fully recognized his merits, such as they were, 
and felt that she could continue to give him 
much of the sisterly friendship of their early 
days if he would be content with it, as she 
hoped that in time he would be ; but any 
stronger feeling was gone, and could never 
return. 



i6o THROSTLETHWAITE. 

She had seen and fdt the moral weakness 
that was ingrained in his nature, and was 
thankful to have seen it before it was too 
late ; but she had still a strong affection for 
him, as she might have had for one of her 
brothers in similar circumstances. She could 
not help being touched by his genuine, con- 
stant love for herself, and she shrank not 
unnaturally from the thought of the appeal 
which she knew would be made to her as 
soon as he was openly acknowledged as his 
aunt's heir, and of the pain which her answer 
would give. 

That time must be drawing near. She 
knew nothing very definite as to his present 
position, for since that evening at Throstle- 
thwaite, in the winter, she had carefully 
avoided allowing him any chance of private 
conversation with her ; but he had been 
living carefully and working hard ever since, 
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. and she had no reason to suppose that his ex- 
pectation of " reaching the top of the hill," 
after his own fashion, in October, would be 
disappointed. 

The series of articles, which only she and 
Mrs. L'Estrange as yet knew to be his, had 
appeared in due course, and had been suc- 
cessful enough to enable him to get a chance 
paper or two inserted in other periodicals ; 
there was therefore every reason to believe 
that he had made money quite as fast as he 
had expected to do. 

Mrs. L' Estrange was now abroad, but she 
was to be at home before the end of the present 
month, and then, of course, all would soon be 
setded. It would be a pleasure to her to 
find that Leonard had responded so well to 
her appeal, and Ruth could not help a feeling 
of sadness at the thought that she must in 
some degree mar that pleasure, and that her 
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doing so would scarcely be comprehensible 
to any one knowing so little of the truth as 
was known to Mrs. L'Estrange. 

It was altogether uncomfortable. 

The magazine containing Leonard's last 
effusion was the book which now lay open 
before her, and it had naturally suggested 
this train of thought, for she could trace her 
own influence in almost every page. It 
touched her, but it could not kindle a spark 
of her former feeling. 

"It would be altogether * wrong end up,' 
as Daniel expressed it," she thought. " The 
man should be ' up bank,' and guide, not be 
guided. He was right, too, as to the uselessness 
of our ever hoping to guide to any real good 
purpose — for in the only case when I really 
tried to influence him, Leonard instantly fell 
back on his masculine superiority of judgment! 
The thing I don't understand is, how I could 
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ever have been so blind as to believe in him 
as I did." 

She was roused from her reverie by the 
opening of a door in the wall close by the 
pigeon- cote, which led from the stables into 
the garden. 

Stephen Powys, who was expected to dine 
and sleep at Monksholme, made his appear- 
ance, and came at once to the tea-table. 

Mrs. Charteris looked from the conserva- 
tory to see who had come in, but did not 
apparently think it necessary to disturb her- 
self, and after a few final words to the gar- 
dener, left it by another door, and went into 
the house. 

Ruth looked up and smiled and offered 
tiea, which Stephen accepted, as he would 
have done anything else which justified him 
in remaining near hen 

During the eight months which had passed 

II — 2 
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since his important conversation with Mrs. 
L' Estrange, Stephen had strictly kept his 
promise to her of not seeking to come to any 
understanding with Ruth ; but he had never- 
theless contrived to make himself fill a very 
important part in her life. He was by no 
means sure that she had even yet thought of 
him as a lover ; but he felt that his coming 
was always welcome to her, and that she 
gave him more of her confidence than she 
would have done to any one for whom she 
had not a very unusual degree of friendship 
and regard. 

He hoped, and almost believed, that the 
perception of his feeling for her would even- 
tually do the rest, and meanwhile he was 
satisfied. He hoped that even now she loved 
him without knowing it, but he did not wish 
her to know it. until he was free to speak ; 
for if he were to see that she did, he doubted 
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his own power really to keep his promise of 
silence — as he interpreted it. 

Leonard, in his place, would undoubtedly 
have felt justified in considering that it meant 
only no open engagement ; but Stephen ad- 
hered to the spirit as well as to the letter of 
his promise, and never said by looks or tones 
what he might not say in words. 

He and Ruth had seen a good deal of 
each other during that spring and summer. 
No further word had passed between Mrs. 
L* Estrange and Stephen on the subject, 
but she had been generously neutral, and 
had asked them both to Throstlethwaite, 
exactly as she would have done before his 
confession. 

He had been often at Monksholme, too, 
for he had undertaken (with Mrs. L'Estrange's 
ready consent) to superintend the building of 
some rather extensive new farm premises for 
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Mr. Charteris, to whom he was also always a 
welcome guest. He gave Ruth drawing les- 
sons as regularly as if he had been really her 
master, but their conversations were by no 
means always limited to art Nevertheless, 
not even Mrs. Charteris, quick-sighted cha- 
peron though she was usually, suspected the 
attachment which was so quietly growing under 
her eyes ; for, like everyone else, she was so 
firmly persuaded that Ruth and Leonard 
had a secret understanding together, and 
were only waiting their time, that she could 
see nothing else. 

Agatha was not much in company with 
them. 

During the early months of the year her 
children were not well, which kept her a good 
deal at home ; and Stephen certainly owed a 
debt of gratitude to the little girl whose birth 
in July effectually prevented her mother from 
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interfering with his proceedings. Ruth was 
often staying with her sister for several days 
at a time, but though Colonel Kennedy 
heartily liked Stephen, and cultivated his 
friendship and frequently invited him to his 
house, he never did so when Ruth was there, 
discreetly judging that the best help he could 
give them was to refrain from exposing their ' 
evidently increasing attraction for each other 
to Agatha's quick observation and unscrupu- 
lous antagonism. 

This was the state of things when Septem- 
ber began. 

Stephen had not been long in the colon- 
nade when a sound of wheels was heard 
in the stable yard on the other side of the 
wall. 

" That is papa coming home !" said Ruth. 

The next moment Mr. Charteris came 
through the door by the pigeon-cote and 
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joined them. He had been over to Eden- 
ford for the day, to attend a county meeting, 
and had just returned. He communicated a 
few small items of news in rather an absent 
manner, and then said abruptly, 

" I heard one thing at Edenford to-day 
which has been a great shock ; and I am glad 
to find you here, Powys, and have a chance 
of talking it over quietly with you. It is a 
most unpleasant thing, and one which must 
be mentioned absolutely to no one, but pos- 
sibly you may be able to throw some light 
upon it." 

Ruth rose from her chair. 

" I suppose all that means that I had 
better go away, papa, though you have ex- 
cited my curiosity horribly !" 

" No, Ruth, you had better stay," replied 
her father gravely. " I can trust you 
thoroughly, and you may be able to help us 
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to some solution of the puzzle. If the thing 
is true, every one will know it soon enough, 
while if it is not, I know the suspicion will 
never go further through you. When Leo- 
nard Harrington returns to-morrow morning 
to the Bank he will be met by a most serious 
charge — nothing less, in fact, than theft." 

" Papa ! Impossible !" cried Ruth. 

" I wish I could think so," replied Mr. 
Charteris, " but though it seems shocking to 
doubt him, the evidence is very awkward. 
At the beginning of last month a Mrs. Pry or, 
an acquaintance of the Nichols, who was 
sleeping at the Railway Hotel on her way to 
pay visits in Scotland, received a telegram 
from Vienna to say that her son was danger- 
ously ill there. She started southwards at 
once, but deposited her diamonds (very 
valuable ones) at the Bank in Edenford 
rather than take them with her, as she 
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wished to have no delay in London to make 
any arrangement about them there. She 
said that she had always intended to winter 
in Sicily, and should not now return to 
England before going there — certainly not 
I until May. Nichols heard this morning that 
both she and her son have died at Vienna of 
diphtheria, and he is desired to send the 
diamonds now in his charge by a safe hand 
to certain solicitors in London not later than 
Saturday. On looking for them he found 
only the empty case in the safe where they 
had been placed." 

" But why is Leonard suspected ?" asked 
Ruth. 

" Because for the last six months Nichols 
has been employing him as a sort of private 
secretary. His position lately has been 
rather an awkward one, for it was almost 
impossible as time went on that he should 
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continue to be a mere clerk. Mrs. U Es- 
trange wisely arranged it all privately with 
old Nichols. She wished Leonard to have 
regular appointed work and to earn his 
salary, but she wanted him also to have more 
freedom, whenever she required him to be at 
home, than could conveniently have been 
given to him as a clerk. She herself, I 
believe, really paid his salary, and Nichols 
found work for him. He liked him per- 
sonally and he trusted him thoroughly, so it 
answered very well that he should be as I 
said, a confidential secretary — a supernumary 
in fact. Leonard consequently knew not 
only where the diamonds were, but that they 
were not likely to be inquired for before 
May. The strongest proof against him, 
however, is that a ring certainly his, and 
which he is known to have lost lately, was 
found in the jewel-case ; while a slip of paper 
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in Nichols' own hand-writing, containing me- 
moranda for some notes which he wished 
Leonard to write, was close to it. This 
paper was dated, and Nichols clearly remem- 
bers giving it to Leonard himself. Bran- 
don was not at home then. Nichols was 
summoned away from the Bank in a hurry 
that morning on account of an accident to his 
wife ; he gave Leonard this paper of direc- 
tions as to the correspondence, and left him 
alone there in the private room. The keys 
of the safe were accessible to him, for some 
one was expected to call who might wish to 
inspect one of the deeds kept in it. It is a 
horribly awkward case." 

Ruth uttered a low cry, and leaned back 
in her chair looking so deadly pale that 
Stephen almost involuntarily started up as 
if to assist her. 

She recovered herself almost instantly. 
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and begged her father to tell them at once 
all he knew. Mr. Charteris said that Mr. 
Nichols had told this discovery only to his 
partner, Mr. Brandon, and that they had as 
yet mentioned it to no one else. Mrs. L'Es- 
trange was abroad, and they had sent to him, 
knowing him to be presiding at the meeting 
which was held that day ; and looking upon 
him as her oldest and most trusted friend, they 
had laid the case before him. 

" But what does Leonard himself say, 
papa ?'' asked Ruth anxiously. 

*' He knows nothing of the charge as yet. 
He has had leave of absence lor a few days 
you know, on account of poor Sophy's death. 
Her funeral was to be to-day, if you remem- 
ber, and he returns to his work to-morrow 
morning. Both Nichols and Brandon shrank 
from sending over for him to-day, and there 
was time enough to wait, while as the affair 
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has been kept strictly secret, he will go back 
without suspecting his danger." 

"It must be impossible !" said Ruth. 
^' He will explain and clear himself." 

Mr. Charteris shook his head. 

" I hardly dare to hope it, Ruth, The 
evidence is very strong. Only two days 
after this very date he asked for a day's 
leave and went up to London by one night's 
mail, returning by the next. Of course, no 
one could suppose he meant really to steal 
the diamonds, he could have" no motive for 
running such a risk ; but what we all think 
is, that under some temporary pressure of 
debt, which he wished to conceal from 
Mrs. L' Estrange, he has pawned them, 
trusting to redeem them long before May, 
if, as we know has lately been almost openly 
assumed, she means to acknowledge him as 
her heir as soon as she comes home. He 
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has been straining every nerve we all know 
to clear off his debts quickly and attain this 
object, and it has been too much for him. 
She hoped that the trial would be a useful 
lesson for him, and so it has seemed to be ; 
but I suppose there must have been heavier 
claims upon him than those he acknowledged 
to her at the time of Frank's death, and that 
he has set himself a task beyond his powers. 
The temptation has been too great. Can 
you throw any light on his affairs, Powys ?" 

" I have never been in the least in his 
confidence,'* Stephen replied. "What you 
assume seems only too probable, I fear." 

Ruth now rose abruptly, and left them 
before her father could appeal to her. She 
could not say as Stephen had done that she 
knew nothing, but unfortunately what she knew 
only too strongly confirmed all that her father 
and the bankers had assumed. She could 
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not Stay to be questioned. She fek too 
utterly shaken and bewildered for anything 
but solitude, and she quickly left the colon- 
nade and went into the house. 

Both gentlemen looked after her gravely 
and compassionately, recognizing her suffer- 
ing, and recognizing also that her silence and 
her flight were signs not to be mistaken that 
she had no favourable information to give, 
and that the facts she had heard produced 
the same impression on her mind as on 
theirs. 

Neither spoke of her, however ; and there 
was even a considerable silence before they 
resumed the discussion of all the details of 
the case, and took into consideration what 
was the best course to be followed under the 
circumstances. 

Mrs. UEstrange was at Ischl, and quite 
out of reach. Mr. Charteris felt that it was 
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his place to represent her and do whatever 
could be done for Leonard, and he was glad 
to have Stephen to consult with ; but both 
felt that the case was a peculiarly awkward 
and difficult one to manage, and they had 
little hope of a good result from any efforts 
to shield Leonard from the consequences of 
his criminal folly. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Ruth appeared at dinner composed and like 
herself again, only with a look in her eyes 
and a tone in her voice which made Stephen's 
heart ache in silent sympathy. He could 
not bear to see her suffer, and feel himself 
powerless to relieve her. 

In the evening a round game at cards was 
proposed, and readily assented to by most of 
the party, which was entirely composed of 
young people ; but Stephen quietly reminded 
Ruth that it was some time since she had 
shown him her drawings, and at the same 
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time asked Mrs. Charteris if there would not 
be a sufficient number without them. Mrs. 
Charteris agreed that the game could go on 
perfectly well without them, and Ruth thank- 
fully accepted the release. Stephen drew a 
low chair for her close to a table at the other 
end of the long room, and placed himself so 
as to screen her from view. 

" You are tired," he said, as he opened her 
portfolio. *' Let me look over your sketches 
and make remarks, but don't talk or even 
listen more than you like." 

Ruth smiled. 

" That would be rather too ungrateful, I 
think. I am glad to be spared from a noisy, 
tiresome game, but I am not at all too tired 
to profit by my lesson." 

Stephen looked and criticized, and Ruth 
listened quietly ; but at length they came 
upon a sketch which brought a shadow to 
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her face. Sophy Barrington had never 
really recovered from her accident on the ice, 
and had been gradually growing weaker all 
the summer. Only three weeks ago Ruth 
had gone over to Kilhowe to spend a day 
with her, and as Sophy had fallen asleep 
while Ruth sat by her sofa in the garden, she 
had made a rough sketch of the cottage. 
Stephen would have passed on in silence to 
the next, but Ruth put her hand on it and 
spoke. 

" Mr. Powys, did papa tell you anything 
more after I came away this afternoon T 

'' Nothing very material,'* replied Stephen. 
" Nothing more can be known till to-morrow. 
Your father is going up to Edenford again in 
the morning, and Mr. Nichols and Mr. 
Brandon have both promised to wait until 
he is there, to mention the matter to Mr. Bar- 
rington. Mr. Charteris was discussing with 
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me what could be done in the event of their 
suspicions being true ; but we do not think 
that anything can be done in that case. Of 
course, Mr. Charteris will offer, on Mrs. 
L'Estrange's behalf, to redeem the diamonds 
at once if they have been pledged ; but if it 
is so, I do not see how the matter can be 
really hushed up in that way. No first- 
class jewellers would have anything to 
do with such a transaction, and valuable 
diamonds left for weeks in the hands of un- 
scrupulous people are as likely as not to 
have been tampered with. In that case, 
granting that Mrs. L'Estrange would pay the 
immense sum it would cost to replace them, 
concealment would be absolutely impossible 
— but even if they are recovered intact, the 
breach, of trust is so grave a matter, and their 
own reputation might so easily be involved, 
if the affair were ever so faintly suspected 
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afterwards, that I doubt whether either 
Nichols or Brandon will consent to any com- 
promise. Mr. Charteris thinks much as I do 
about it, but he will do all he possibly can, 
though in his position he must necessarily be 
very careful in dealing with such a question. 
All this is only supposing the worst to be true, 
you know, and we must hope that Mr. Bar- 
rington will easily explain, and clear himself 
from all suspicion." 

He had told her all that there was to tell, 
and she knew that he had. 

" Thank you/' she said gently. Then 
after a moment's pause she added the rather 
embarrassing question : " What is your own 
impression ?" 

" I scarcely know. The evidence of the 
ring, and of the memorandum corresponding 
so exactly with the date of his being left 
there in charge, is very awkward, and his 
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sudden journey to London so soon afterwards 
does not tend to weaken it — but it is difificult 
to conceive such utter folly — and " 

Ruth could hardly command her voice as 
she said, 

"If only I could warn him of the danger, 
so that he might be prepared to meet it, 
and avoid the disgrace of inquiry T' 

Stephen answered her with grave compas- 
sion. 

" If, as we will hope, he is innocent, he will 
easily clear himself, I have no doubt, and 
there will be no disgrace. If he is guilty, 
no warning could enable him to avoid it, for 
flight would only be to acknowledge the 
truth of the charge.*' 

" But the trial — the punishment ?" said 
Ruth, looking up with eyes so full of suffer- 
ing that Stephen could not bear it, and 
hastily exclaimed : 
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** Is there anything that I can do for you ? 
Shall I telegraph for you early in the morn- 
ing ?» 

Ruth shook her head. 

" It would do no good. He will leave 
Kilhowe before six to catch the train at 
Dale End. Neither note nor telegram 
would reach him in time to stop him. Be- 
sides, of course, papa is bound to be silent. 
Even if it were possible, no warning must be 
sent from here. Nothing can be done, 1 
know ; but it is so horrible to think of what 

may be to come -" She could say no 

more. 

" The ruin of a life must always be sad to 
see," said Stephen ; " but hope, while you 
can, that he is innocent, and that he will 
prove it all to be a mistake." 

Ruth was silent. 

He saw that she could not believe Leonard 
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to be innocent any more than he himself could ; 
but no more was said, for the round game 
had come to an end, and Mrs. Charteris was 
breaking up the party. 

The ladies went to their rooms. The 
gentlemen, with the exception of Mr. Char- 
teris, adjourned to the garden to smoke. It 
was a fine starlight night, with a moon just 

ft 

rising over the shoulder of the mountain. 

Ruth shut herself at once into her own 
room, and dismissed her maid as soon as 
possible, for she longed to be alone. She 
hated herself for not being confident of Leo- 
nard's innocence of such a crime as this. It 
was horrible, cruel and base to doubt him 
now, in spite of all her knowledge of his 
weakness and want of really high principle ; 
and yet she could not banish the fear that he 
might have yielded to a temptation too 
strong for him. She felt almost as if she 
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herself were in part the cause of it, for she 
knew that his love for her had been urging 
him to win his promised position as quickly 
as possible. She no longer loved him as she 
had done, she knew that she never could 
love him in that way again ; but under the 
fear of this horrible danger hanging over him, 
all her early sisterly affection revived in full 
force, and a multitude of complicated feelings 
helped to make her wretched. The idea of 
his being tried as a common thief and pun- 
ished as a felon was intolerable to her. She 
shuddered at the thought. 

Suddenly she started up impetuously. 
She saw how she could save him, at any 
rate, from the worst. She would warn him 
in time. She must do it in absolute secrecy. 
She must not compromise her father. But 
she could do it, and it should be done. 
There was a foot-path over the mountains on 
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the opposite side of the lake, leading from 
Carlsgill direct into the heart of Lingdale. 
She knew the way perfectly, for it was a 
favourite summer excursion, and by it she 
would go. 

To walk down to the lake, get out a boat, 
and row herself over to Carlsgill, would take 
about an hour. In two more she could 
easily cross the fells to Kilhowe. The moon 
had just risen and was nearly full, so she 
could count on bright moonlight till sun-rise, 
which would be soon after five. She did not 
think that she could safely start, without risk of 
being seen or heard, until one o'clock ; but 
even then she could reckon on reaching Kil- 
howe by four. Her errand there would not 
take long, and she could be at home again 
soon after seven. Her maid never came to 
her room till nearly eight ; but even if she 
were accidentally delayed, or were to be seen 
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coming in, it would only be supposed that 
she had got up early, as she often did in 
summer, and had gone out alone. No one 
would be surprised. 

She could be at Kilhowe by four o'clock. 
If her warning were not needed, no harm 
would be done. If it were, Leonard would 
have time to cross the mountains to a station 
on another line of railway where he was not 
known, and he could be at Liverpool almost 
as soon as he would be missed from the 
bank. When all was safe and the affair for- 
gotten, she would tell her father what she 
had done ; but not till then. 

Ruth began her preparations promptly and 
prudently. She arranged her room to look 
as if she had spent the night there as usual. 
Then she dressed herself in a strong woollen 
petticoat, a warm, dark serge dress, a water- 
proof cloak, and a simple felt hat, so that she 



THROSTLETHWAITE, 189 

was quite unconspicuous, and was prepared 
to encounter the cold of a clear autumn night 
on the fells, or rough weather if necessary. 
She took with her all the money she had, in 
case Leonard should need to be supplied ; 
and then, extinguishing her candle, she threw 
her window wide open, and sat down by it 
to wait until she could venture to start. 

Her window looked towards the garden, 
and was at the end of the house near the 
conservatory. She both heard and saw that 
the young men were still sitting in the colon- 
nade, smoking and talking. At length one 
rose and left the group, and as he disappeared 
round the corner of the house, she knew 
by the height that it was Mr. Powys. The 
others were not long in following him. She 
heard steps on the stairs, doors shutting and 
the servants bolting and barring below, and 
then all was quiet. She waited for another 
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half-hour, and then, as the stable clock 
struck one, she ventured to move. No light 
gleamed from any of the windows on that 
side of the house, and she l)elieved that it 
was now quite safe to start. 

In the days of tom-boy scrapes long ago, 

she had often got out of her window, and 

she did it again now. A projecting spout 

enabled her to step down upon the top of the 

garden wall, which joined the house to the 

conservatory. This angle was in the shadow 

of the house, so that she was not likely to be 

seen, even if any one were still up ; and as 

the wall was strongly trellised, and she was 

active and sure-footed, she soon let herself 

down, and stood on the grass close by the 

door into the conservatory. She moved 

cautiously round into the shelter of the 

verandah, and then paused to consider. 

She was not now afraid of being either 
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seen or heard from the house, for ^he knew 
that the door by the pigeon-cote could be 
opened noiselessly ; but she was a little .afraid 
of rousing the dogs. Quiz was tolerably 
safe, for he always slept in the butler s room 
at the other side of the house ; but Hector's 
kennel stood in the yard, just behind the 
wall of the verandah, and although she had 
so far taken the precaution of carrying the 
strong boots which she must wear for such a 
walk tied to her belt, she feared that even 
her lightest tread so near him would waken 
Hector. She must trust to her voice to 
quiet him if he did awake, and she stole 
softly along the colonnade. She reached the 
door safely, and passed through it without 
the slightest noise breaking the stillness of 
the night. Hector was evidently sleeping 
soundly. Then she breathed freely, and 
after putting on her boots, hurried across the 
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fields and through the wood to the landing- 
place, too intent on her purpose to feel any 
fear, or to look to the right or left, until she 
had unchained a boat and rowed out into the 
lake. 

There she paused. 

How lovely it was! The broad, bright 
track of the silvery moonlight over the water, 
the deep, dark shadows near the shore under 
the mountains, and the perfect stillness of 
everything — all seemed to give her strength 
and courage for the task before her. 

Her heart was now too fully set on saving 
Leonard to allow of nervous fears holding 
her back. She rowed on steadily till she 
reached the opposite shore ; then, after 
making her boat secure, she crossed the high 
road, and passing very quietly through the 
little village of Carlsgill, made her way up 
the side of a beck which flowed through it 
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For rather more than an hour she walked on 
up this gorge between the hills, following the 
path by the stream, which splashed and 
sparkled in the moonlight, and seemed to 
murmur encouragement to her as it danced 
among the rocks and stones which filled its 
bed. 

At length she came to the head of the 
gill where the brook rose, and stood on the 
top of the pass which was the lowest point 
of the mountain ridge dividing the large 
valley of Thorndale, in which Brideswater 
lay, from the narrower one of Lingdale. 
Here she sat down for a moment to rest and 
to decide between two courses. 

The place which she had now reached was 
in a dip between two mountains. She could 
follow her present path across the ridge here, 
and then down a gorge similar to the one she 
had come up, which would lead her to a 
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village near the head of Lingdale, whence 
she could go by the road to Kilhowe. This 
was simple and easy, and would take nearly 
an hour. She could also strike up over the 
shoulder of the mountain which rose sharply 
on her right, walk along the top of the ridge, 
and so descend direct on Kilhowe. There 
was no path this way, but she did not need 
one. The moon gave ample light, and she 
should save at least twenty minutes, which 
might be valuable. This thought decided 
her. 

She began at once to ascend the rough, 
rocky slope, alternately scrambling over 
stones and wading knee deep in heather and 
bracken dripping with dew. In about a 
quarter of an hour she stood on the top of 
the ridge, whence she had a view of botl> 
valleys. She saw that both now were filled 
with a thick white mist. 
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She had been ascending continuously 
during her walk, and had kept above its 
level, but she now perceived that though the 
sky overhead was clear and the moon bril- 
liant, clouds were already hanging on some 
of the lower peaks. She hurried on among 
the crags, lest one should settle on the hill 
where she was, but her haste was unavailing. 
Before she could reach the point whence a 
ten minutes run would take her down the 
grassy slopes to Kilhowe, she saw a wreath 
of thick cloud drifting towards her, and the 
next moment it surrounded her. The moon 
above shone with just power enough to make 
it not absolutely dark, but it was the dimmest 
possible twilight, and she could not see a 
yard before her. 

Ruth was by far too well trained a mountain 
maiden to attempt to skirt the crags in the 
dense mist. She knew that if she did so she 

13—2 



196 THROSTLETHWAITE. 

might either walk over a precipice into the 
Lingdale Quarries, or find herself, when it 
cleared, a mile or two further from Kilhowe 
than she was at present. She wrapped 
herself in her cloak and sat down under a 
rock to wait till it should be safe to proceed 
on her way. She could not see her watch, 
but she knew that it must be nearly half-past 
three ; and she had a horrible fear that unless 
the wind should rise, the sun alone would 
clear away the mist. 

She was not a victim to nerves or fanciful 
fears. She knew that she was in no danger 
whatever. But thoroughly rational and 
brave though she was, she could not keep 
up her spirits against the depressing influence 
of that long, weary, lonely watch in the damp, 
chill darkness. She had no means of know- 
ing how time was passing, and the minutes 
seemed like hours when she thought of the 



THROSTLETHWAITE. 197 

chance of not being able, after all, to reach 
Kilhowe in time to be of any use. The pain 
of knowing how low his moral cowardice 
could make Leonard sink had not come as a 
shock, but as a confirmation of previous fears, 
yet it distressed her acutely; though it was 
almost overpowered by the dread of failing, 
in spite of all her efforts, to save him from 
disgraceful punishment. 

Gradually a faint light, growing slowly but 
steadily stronger, came through the mist. 
It was the dawn at last. A slight wind rose, 
and for a moment the clouds drifted a^svay 
from her. The valleys below were filled 
with white mist, looking like gigantic lakes 
on either side of her ; clouds hung on most 
of the hills; but here and there a peak or 
crag stood out clear and imposing above the 
writhing mist, looking unnaturally dark and 
high. 
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Ruth sprang to her feet, only dimly con- 
scious of the wild peculiar beauty of the 
scene, for it was five o'clock, and she must 
hurry on. She had not gone far when the 
clouds settled again upon the hill, and she 
was obliged once more to stop. It was day- 
light now, however, and she thought she 
would try to find her way even through the 
mist; but it proved hopelessly baffling, and 
after walking for a quarter of an hour she 
found herself again by the same rock where 
she had sat so long. 

She waited now in feverish impatience, for 
the train that came up from the town by the 
sea, bringing miners and quarrymen to their 
work, stopped at Dale End soon after six, 
and as Dale End was more than a mile from 
Kilhowe Leonard must leave home before 
that hour. She would not look at her watch, 
lest she should see that she was too late. 
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At last a ray of golden light suddenly pierced 
the mist, which seemed to rise under its 
touch, and rolled itself in huge folds over 
the tops of the mountains. The sun had 
risen high enough to gild the peaks which 
were free from clouds, and Ruth saw with 
horror that it was almost high enough to 
shine on the lower slopes. The tops of the 
trees in the woods near the lake were already 
tinged with brilliant light 

She hurried on over the rocks as fast as 
she could, excitement overpowering fatigue, 
and very soon she stood at the top of the 
slope above Kilhowe, but the first thing she 
saw was the white column of steam in the 
distance as the train approached Dale End. 
She saw it stop for a moment at the little 
station and then move on again. She was 
too late ! In spite of all her efforts she had 
been powerless to save Leonard, and utterly 
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forgetting that she ought by this time to 
have been far on her way home, she threw 
herself down among the heather in a 
burst of passionate grief and disappoint- 
ment. 

She was suddenly roused by a much more 
rapid and violent movement in the heather 
near her than could have been caused by 
even the most excited and terrified sheep, 
which was the only animal likely to be there, 
and springing in alarm to her feet, she was 
almost knocked down by the caresses of her 
own Hector. 

The dog must have tracked her as soon as 
he was unchained in the morning, she sup- 
posed, and she knew that the gamekeeper was 
often about by four o'clock, but how could he 
have crossed the lake ? She could not make 
it out ; but even in the first bitterness of her 
disappointment she felt that there was a 
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strange, unaccountable, soothing power in 
the dumb, unconscious, but perfectly intel- 
ligible sympathy of the affectionate animal. 
It recalled her, however, to a recollection 
that she must lose no time in going home. 
Now that she had no hope to excite and 
strengthen her, she became conscious of 
fatigue, and the long walk home alone 
seemed as if it must be too much for 
her. 

Nevertheless, she must make the effort, 
and saying wearily, " We must go home, old 
doggie !" she prepared to move. 

Instead of rushing frantically on before 
her as she had naturally expected to see him 
do, Hector bounded and barked, and made 
a dash down the hillside towards Ling- 
dale. 

Ruth looked after him, surprised, but 
her call died away before it was spoken, 
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for coming leisurely round some rocks just 
below her she saw Stephen Powys on 
his way up the hill, and almost close to 
her. 



CHAPTER IX. 

" Miss Charteris !" Stephen exclaimed, in 
the greatest astonishment, for he had not 
seen her until that moment. " How do you 
come to be here at this hour ?" 

Ruth coloured painfully, but she answered,^ 
as usual, bravely and frankly. 

" I wanted to warn Leonard," she said. 
" I knew I must do it secretly, because of 
not compromising papa, so I could not start 
before one ; but I could easily have been 
here by four o'clock, only I was caught in 
the mist as I was crossing the ridge, and 
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was obliged to stop. When it cleared, I saw 
the train passing and knew that I was too 
late." 

Stephen looked at her with grave, pitying 
eyes. 

" And you have really ventured alone 
across the hills at night to warn him ?" 

" It was the only chance," she said 
deprecatingly, '*and I could not bear to 
make no effort to help him. But you? 
How do you come to be out so early ?" 

It was Stephen's turn to change colour 
now, and a deep flush passed across his 
face. 

" The same errand," he answered, trying 
to speak lightly. " I brought Hector for 
company, you see, never dreaming that I was 
decoying him away from mofe necessary ser- 
vice. 

" You started before me then ? 
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** Yes. Soon after twelve. I walked faster 
too, very likely,, so that I escaped the mist 
altogether, and was at Kilhowe long before 
three.'' 

Ruth looked up eagerly. 

" I will tell you my tale as we walk home," 
he continued, ** for I do not think we have 
much time to lose, unless we wish our adven- 
tures to be public property, which is scarcely 
desirable." 

They walked rapidly homewards to- 
gether. 

"You will tell me really «//, will you 
not ? " Ruth said, before he began to 
speak. 

**A11," he replied. "And really, Miss 
Charteris, the story, though awkward enough, 
is not nearly so bad as we fancied it must be. 
Having been at Kilhowe before, I knew 
which was Mr. Harrington's window, and I 
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managed to rouse him without disturbing 
any one else. I told him plainly all that 
Mr. Charteris had heard to-day, and then I 
heard his story in return. On that morning 
when he was left alone in the private room 
at the Bank, his sister, Mrs. Bennett, came in 
to see him for a moment, and finding him 
alone, stayed some time. She had heard 
about these diamonds and their beauty, and 
asked Leonard to show them to her. Most 
foolishly he did so, and even let her handle 
them. She dropped them accidentally, but 
he did not discover till he was putting them 
away after she was gone, that one of the 
large stones had been loosened by the fall. 
He found it, but he saw that the setting was 
also injured in one or two other places, and, 
with the instinct of trying to escape blame 
which seems so unfortunately habitual to him, 
he instantly determined to get them repaired 
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privately, and say nothing about it. He was 
pretty sure, he says, that the case would not 
be opened for a long time, and he took them 
to London, to Robertson and Gardner's to 
be mended. The choice of jewellers was a 
lucky one, for, of course, they are above sus- 
picion." 

" He would naturally go there," said Ruth. 
*^ They are the* jewellers with whom Mrs. 
UEstrange always deals, I know." 

" Fortunately," replied Stephen. " But 
considering how well jewellers know their 
customer's diamonds, it is lucky for him that 
they were not Mrs. Pryor's jewellers also ! 
He left the diamonds with them to be re- 
paired as soon as possible, and desired that a 
note might be sent to him at Throstlethwaite 
when they were ready. This note, enclosing 
the bill for what was done to them, he can 
produce. It is dated three weeks ago, but 
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he has had no opportunity since of going up 
to London for them." 

" They are all right then, and there is na 
great harm done !" exclaimed Ruth in a tone 
of relief. " He will only have to tell the truth, 
and take a scolding, and there will be an end 
of it ! I am more thankful than I can tell 
you." 

" There will be an end of it as far as will 
ever be known, Miss Charteris, for neither 
you nor I are likely ever to betray the rest 
of the story ; but I shall tell you the whole. 
I don't profess to know the details of Mr. 
Barrington's debts, but the point is that he 
had lately been making great efforts to pay 
them off before Mrs. L'Estrange's return, and 
believed that he had done it, leaving himself 
barely money enough for the necessary cur- 
rent expenses of this month. Some little 
time ago, however, he had made himself 
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responsible for a debt incurred by some friend 
who had previously helped him. I think that 
it was about the time of my first meeting with 
him. He had scarcely felt it possible to refuse 
his signature, and never expected more to be 
required of him; but this friend seems to 
have come to grief altogether (in a rather dis- 
honourable fashion apparently), and the man 
who had originally lent the money applied 
for it about a fortnight ago very peremptorily. 
Mr. Barrington treated the difficulty most 
foolishly. If he had spoken frankly to Mr. 
Nichols, or to your father, or even to me, any 
one of us could, and of course would, have 
advanced him the money out of what will be 
due to him in October — ^but he dreaded the 
possibility of any such transactions coming to 
Mrs. L'Estrange's knowledge ; he was afraid 
to deal with the matter boldly and sensibly, 
and his unfortunate facility of invention sug- 
VOL. III. 14 
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gested to his mind the fatal idea of borrow- 
ing the two hundred pounds on these dia- 
monds from Robertson and Gardner. He 
asked for the loan for a month ; and they, 
knowing him, and so on, lent it at once. The 
diamonds can only be received back out of their 
hands by paying this sum, and he cannot pay 
it. To ask for an advance noWy from either 
Mr. Nichols or Mr. .Charteris, would be 
necessarily to acknowledge the truth, and 
dishonour himself for ever. For the same 
reason I could not advance it to him on Mrs. 
L'Estrange's account, for that would involve 
an explanation to her afterwards, but I could, 
fortunately, just manage to lend it to him 
myself, which will answer every purpose." 

Ruth had listened with breathless interest, 
and with the deepest shame for Leonard, 
while Stephen told the story in his quiet, 
matter-of-fact manner. 
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" Oh, how good of you !" she said, as he 
stopped speaking. " But how can it be ar- 
ranged ? What will Leonard do ? How 
will he explain ?" 

" He is gone to Edenford, as if nothing 
had happened," answered Stephen ; " and 
when he is questioned he will tell the first 
half of the story accurately. He can show 
Robertson and Gardner's notes and bill in 
support of his statement, and all will appear 
so open and above-board, that I feel sure no 
one will suspect anything. He will do that 
part of it well, I have no doubt ; and then, as 
you said, he must take a reprimand, however 
sharp, with the best grace he can, and there 
will be an end of the matter. As for the 
rest, it would obviously be unwise to let the 
solicitors who act either for the Bank or for 
Mrs. Pryor's executors have any communica- 
tion with Robertson and Gardner. I shall, 

14 — 2 
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therefore, go up to London to-day myself, as 
if on other business, and Mr. Barrington will 
propose to write, knowing me to be in town, 
to desire me to go for him to pay the 
jewellers' bill and bring away the diamonds, 
and make them over to the right people at 
the time appointed. This will seem quite 
natural, and is certainly the best plan." 

" It is very kind of you,'' said Ruth, " and 
I do not see how it can fail — ^but — is it 
right ?" 

Stephen laughed. 

" That is an awkward question. Miss Char- , 
teris, I admit ! I am not at all sure that if 
the law heard of our proceedings some very 
ugly name might not be found for them, for, 
of course, what Mr. Barrington did was 
utterly illegal and dishonest — ^but we are not 
going to ask any lawyer's opinion about the 
matter ; and, as a question of conscience, I 
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see no harm in hushing it up. To let it all 
come out would be to expose him to abso- 
lute ruin, both socially and morally, besides 
causing great pain and shame to his friends 
' — and I think it is best to manage it in this 
way. 

**For the public — yes,'' said Ruth; "but 
for Mrs. U Estrange ? Is it right for us to 
join a second time in deceiving her ? She 
imposed this delay, and the payment of his 
debts, as a test of his fitness to take poor 
Frank's place, and we are defeating her 
object by keeping this from her." 

''It does not seem to me possible to act 
in any other way in the matter," answered 
Stephen decidedly, and Ruth, only too 
glad to have her protest silenced, said no 
more. 

Stephen had told her the outline of the 
story, but he could not even attempt to 
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make her understand his own share, in it^ 
and his motives for doing what he had 
done. He had gone over to Kilhowe be- 
lieving that nothing could save Leonard from 
ruin and disgrace, but willing for Ruth's 
sake to do all he could for him, and to 
spare him at any rate the possible punish- 
ment for his crime by enabling him to 
escape. 

It was one thing to do this ; it was quite 
another to hear a story — true as he felt in 
every word — which turned the whole afiair 
into a culpable folly rather than a serious 
crime, and which put it in his own power 
either to shield him entirely from its conse- 
quences or to let him suffer them to -the 
full 

Leonard disgraced and banished, meant 
for Stephen himself the succession to both 
wealth and position. The temptation was 
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for a moment strong ; but the consciousness 
that he felt it one, only made Stephen more 
determined to resist it He had felt it, as he 
had told Ruth, " impossible to act differently." 
He could not leave Leonard to ruin, in order 
that he might himself take his place ; and 
he had promptly arranged the plan which he 
had described to Ruth, and which he fully 
believed could not fail to succeed in its 
object. 

After this there was rather a long silence, 
and they' did not speak again until they were 
very near the Carlsgill landing. In broad 
daylight, and with an active and helpful 
companion, Ruth had ventured on a shorter 
though a steeper and rougher way home than 
that which she had chosen at night. Keep- 
ing clear of the gorge and the path through 
the village, they had descended the face of 
the mountain straight from the ridge, and 
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thus reached the lake sooner than Stephen 
had thought it possible. 

" I scarcely know how to thank you for all 
you have done, Mr. Powys/' said Ruth at 
last, " or for the help you have so generously 
given.*' 

" That is nothing," he replied. '* It is only 
a loan for a few weeks — ^and as for the walk — 

I: 

it was a pleasant expedition for me — ^but for 
you ! It is horrible to think of your being 
out alone all night in the damp and cold 
on the hills ! You must be quite ex- 
hausted." 

* 

*' It won't hurt me," she answered ; " I was 
warmly clothed, and I am strong. You 
need not be afraid' of its doing me any 
harm." 

" But why did you * not ask me to do it for 
you ? Surely you could have trusted to my 
doing anything you wanted done !" 
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Ruth did not answer, for they had arrived 
at the landing. Each had a boat to take 
back to Monksholme, and for obvious reasons 
it was better that they should not return to- 
gether. 

As Ruth unfastened her boat, she said — 

^' I think we will change boats, Mr. Powys. 
Having first choice last night, you took the 
lightest, of course. Will you resign it 
now ?" 

Receiving no answer, she looked round 
and discovered that she was alone ; but the 
next moment Stephen appeared hurrying 
from a cottage not far off, and bringing 
with him a mug of milk and some 
bread. 

*' I could get nothing better for you," he 
said ; "but you must take this." 

Ruth was not sorry to have some food, for 
she was beginning to feel very tired, and she 
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took it gratefully before starting across the 
lake. 

At the Monksholme boat-house, Stephen, 
who arrived there first (for he had learned by 
this time to manage a boat as well as any 
one), waited till she came. 

" Leave me to fasten your boat, Miss 
Charteris,'^ he said. " You have no time to 
lose in going home. It is nearly half-past 
eight now." 

Ruth paused as she stood on the landing- 
place, leaving him in the boat from which he 
had just helped her to land. She held out 
her hand. 

" You have been very kind to me," she 
said gently, " and I am very grateful." 

" If I have spared you one moment's pain 
by what I have done, you know that is re- 
ward enough for me," he said, and after 
raising her hand for a second to his lips. 
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he turned away, and busied himself in 
making the chains of the boats properly 
secure. 

Ruth walked towards the house alone. 



CHAPTER X. 

The plan arranged between Leonard and 
Stephen was successfully carried out No 
one ever suspected any collusion between 
them, and the matter passed off without fur- 
ther trouble for Leonard than the "sharp 
reprimand " which Stephen had predicted. 

Mrs. L'Estrange came home, as had been 
expected, about the end of September ; and 
as by that tijtne Leonard had received his 
half-year's allowance and his quarter's salary, 
as well as a considerable cheque from the 
publishers of the magazine in which he wrote, 
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he had been able to repay the money lent to 
him by Stephen. 

Leonard had been more ashamed of this 
last embarrassment than he had ever been 
of anything, and with some difficulty found 
courage to tell his aunt that he had now- 
done all that she required of him. He could, 
however, tell her with truth that he was at 
length absolutely free from debt ; and she, 
believing herself to have watched him care- 
fully during the past year and a half, and to 
have known him thoroughly, acknowledged 
herself satisfied, and made arrangements imme- 
diately for his taking her name and becoming 
an adopted son. By her wish he left the Bank 
at once, as she considered that different em- 
ployment would now be more suitable for 
him. 

He had obtained what he had so long ear- 
nestly desired, but he was not happy, and 
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Mrs. L'Estrange saw it, and believed herself 
to know the reason. She was the first to 
speak of Ruth. She alluded to her former 
prohibition of any attempt to seek her. But 
when Leonard answered that now it would 
be useless, she could not contradict him, 
though she said that she thought he had 
better speak boldly and ascertain his fate 
without delay. 

" I wish you to do this soon, Leonard," 
she said, "because, many months ago, for 
your sake, I exacted a promise from Mr. 
Powys that he, too, would be silent until 
you were free to speak. I cannot pretend 
not to see that it is his successful rivalry 
that you fear now, and therefore I tell you 
this. There was no engagement between you 
and Ruth, so that he had a perfect right to 
try his chance against you ; and he has be- 
haved so well and so generously, that even 
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if he should succeed where you fail, I hope 
you will be able after a time to reconcile 
yourself to it/' 

Leonard did not answer, and Mrs L'Es- 
trange, though really very sorry for his dis- 
appointment, proceeded to tell him all that 
had passed between Stephen and herself in 
the winter. 

" It is now for Ruth to decide between 
you, Leonard ; and under circumstances so 
peculiar I think that even if you have little 
hope you ought to speak at once, or else 
avowedly give up the attempt to win her." 

Leonard was silent. This was a revelation 
which made him more conscious of his own 
degradation than he had ever felt before. 
The contrast between Stephen's conduct and 
his own was an intolerable humiliation; it 
stung him into a momentary half unconscious 
exclamation of misery and self-contempt 
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which he could not retract He was 
naturally impulsive, and in his present ex- 
citement he yielded as impetuously to the 
feeling which prompted him to seek relief 
in confession, as he had so often done before 
to the instinct of falsehood. 

Mrs. L' Estrange learned the whole story 
of the last eighteen months in a few moments 
of uncontrolled shame and remorse ; and once 
told it could not be recalled. The know- 
ledge of the truth was a painful shock to her 
undoubtedly, but she was kind and compas- 
sionate and reasonable. Her judgment was 
always able to assert itself, and she saw that 
the best thing to be done now was to profit 
by Leonard's confession to retam his confi- 
dence and confirm him in his good resolu- 
tions. 

It was all inexpressibly painful to them 
both ; but her true generosity of nature 
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enabled her to be wise and kind, and to see 
what was really the best for everyone. She 
resolved to let Leonard retain his present 
position, quite as much for the sake of Ruth 
and Stephen as for his own. She told him 
that they, and they only, should know of his 
confession, and that all the an'angements 
previously made should remain in force. 
It was obviously now quite useless for him to 
think of Ruth, and his aunt decided on send- 
ing him away immediately to travel for some 
time, thinking that this plan was the most 
likely to spare pain to all concerned. Till he 
was gone, she would say nothing to Stephen. 
Then she should tell him all. 

As to seeing Ruth before he went, she 
told Leonard that he must choose for himself 
whether he would do so or not; and, with 
something of his habitual cowardice, he de- 
cided against it 

VOL. III. 15 
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" He would write to her — ^afterwards — '' he 
said. 

, It was all settled very quickly. Leonard, 
now openly known to be Mrs. L'Estrange's 
acknowledged heir, left home ostensibly to 
travel — intending probably to be away for 
twelve months and to go (according to 
modern fashion) round the world. 

There was nothing unnatural or surprising 
in this ; indeed, it was the most likely thing to 
have happened but for his well known de- 
votion to Ruth Charteris ; and on that ac- 
count and that only, it gave rise to some 
little gossip ; ,but as it had been generally 
observed that she had lately been by no 
means encouraging in her reception of his 
marked attentions, it was assumed that she 
had refused him — and she was a good "deal 
blamed for doing so. 

When Leonard was gone, Mrs. L'Estrange 
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spoke to Stephen, telling him that she now 
knew the whole truth from Leonard himself. 
She renewed her promise of making an ample 
provision for Ruth, but she said that she had 
ratified what had been virtually Stephen's 
own decision as to Leonard by allowing him to 
retain the position he had so unscrupulously 
obtained. Stephen coolly replied that he 
thought her quite right, for that Leonard was 
unquestionably the naturaPand suitable person 
to succeed her, and that there was every 
reason to believe that his career in the future 
would be quite satisfactory. 

'' There is a great deal of good in him," 
he said, " and not much harm beyond want 
of strength to resist temptation. If he is 
prosperous and wealthy he will have few 
temptations of the kind so fatal to him, and 
his love of approbation and dread of censure 
will urge him to do what is expected of him 

15—2 
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— while if he were obliged to face disgrace 
and poverty he would probably sink lower 
and lower — especially without the influence 
of friends to keep him up. Try to be hope- 
ful about him/' Stephen added "He is 
really strongly attached to you, and I believe 
will do his best to please you, and in doing- 
that will grow out of his weakness, for he is 
certainly clever enough." 

** I shall do my best for him," said Mrs. 
L'Estrange with a sigh. " And when he 
comes home again I shall hope that you and 
Ruth may help him too. And now, Ruth as 
yet knows nothing of all this, and I leave 
it for you to tell her — for though you so 
unhesitatingly resigned Throstlethwaite to 
Leonard without consulting anyone, I con- 
clude you do not mean to make over Ruth 
to him in the same fashion, by wididrawing 
from the contest ?" 
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That certainly was the last thing Stephen 
had any inclination to do, as he very soon 
proved. Since that expedition over the 
fells by night he had scarcely seen Ruth, 
for he doubted his own power of silence 
and self-control, but he went to Monks- 
holme the day after he had seen^Mrs. L'Es- 
trange. 

Ruth who had wondered a good deal at 
his unusually long absence, and who knew 
very well by this time how important his 
coming was to her, was extremely glad to 
see him ; and when, without telling her 
anything more than his own feelings for her, 
he asked her to marry him, her answer 
was given without a moment's hesitation. 
Without a thought as to fortune or position 
she pledged herself to share his life and to 
trust hers to him. 

Such a marriage for Ruth Charteris could 
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not fail to excite a good deal of family 
commotion, and, though Mrs. L'Estrange's 
liberality made it impossible that any real 
difficulties should be raised, her parents were 
unquestionably disappointed, especially her 
mother, who could not even conceal that she 
was so. Mr. Charteris reconciled himself to 
it pretty quickly, for he liked Stephen, he 
believed that his daughter would be happy 
with him, and he knew her to be amply pro- 
vided for. Agatha was thus the only person 
who really sympathized with her mother, but 
even she, though scornful and indignant at 
first, was soon able to treat it lightly and 
make the best of it. 

" Ruth always was odd, mamma, you know! 
And, after all, this is a tolerably harmless 
form of eccentricity ! All things considered 
it is not so very bad a match for her — es- 
pecially in her own county, where her position 



/ 



THROSTLETHWAITE, 231 

^»— M il I I ■ I ■■ ■■ ■! ■■■ I Ml I . ■ » . I 1^— ^^M.^— ^1 I ■ ■■ I ■ ■ ^ 

is safe enough — and then — you know the 
Barringtons are none of them strong — and 
very possibly it may all come right as to 
Throstlethwalte in the end — though of course 
one mustn't say so !" 

Colonel Kennedy was entirely satisfied; 
and this gave Ruth more pleasure than any- 
thing, except Stephen's love for her, and Mrs. 
L'Estrange's warm-hearted motherly sym- 
pathy and comprehension. 

With one opinion on her engagement, as 
reported by Edgar Charteris, who was at 
home, and who had imparted the news to 
Daniel, Ruth professed herself much gra- 
tified. 

" Well, Mr. Edgar," Daniel had answered, 
" it's a kittle job is gettin' wed, any way ; but 
I'm thinkin' they'll both be less like to rue 
nor t' most o' folk !" 

Thus it happened that only a few weeks 
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after their meeting on the fells above Kil- 
howe in the early morning, Ruth and Stephen 
once more stood together among the rocks 
near the Lingdale Quarries ; only this time 
it was at a rational hour of the afternoon, and 
every one knew that they were out to- 
gether. 

Partly from Stephen and partly from Mrs. 
UEstrange, Ruth by this time knew all that 
there was to know as to what had happened. 
She looked silently and rather sadly down 
upon Kilhowe, and Stephen watched her, 
but did not disturb her. 

" Poor Leonard !" she said at last Then 
she added, looking up through a mist of 
tears, " How good you were to me that 
morning, Stephen !" 
He laughed. 

*' True. And so disinterested ! I was 
saying to myself all the while that my dar- 
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ling's heart was well worth waiting for and 
winning, and that it should be mine in 
time." 

"It was yours from that day," she an- 
swered softly ; and then both were silent for 
a time. 

Ruth spoke first. 

" Mrs. L' Estrange says that you knew 
months ago all that she had settled about me 
—and " 

" And therefore I suppose you think that 
I have been fortune hunting ?" he replied 
with a laugh. 

"No. I am far too conceited to suppose 
anything so little flattering to myself," said 
Ruth, smiling. " I was only thinking that 
you knew that night at Kilhowe all that you 
were giving up when you consented to help 
Leonard out of the scrape." 

" Yes. I knew it. But even then, Ruth, 
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I could not help acting for yotv as I should 
have thought it right to act for myself. I 
sacrificed your certain succession to tlie pro- 
perty just as if it had been my own. I was 
sure you would have done the same in rtiy 
place — and " 

" And you knew that it was practically the 
same thing — that what you did for one was 
done for the other ?" 

"Even then I hoped it was so," he ad- 
mitted. *'And, at any rate, having to de- 
cide for you, I did what I thought it right 
to do." 

They walked down to the lake again as 
they had done that morning, talking at first 
of Leonard, and afterwards of their own plans 
for their future life at Kester's Hill ; and then 
they rowed back to Monksholme together. 

" Give me an oar," Ruth said. 

" No. Sit still," was the reply. " I have 
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never forgotten the day when I had to sub- 
mit so ' ignominiously to be useless and idle 
while you rowed me over to Carlsgill, and I 
have always longed to reverse our position 
then !" 

Ruth quietly obeyed, with a smile ; but as 
she sat in the stern while he rowed her across 
the lake, she was silent and thoughtful. His 
allusion to that afternoon brought back ta 
her mind other events which had happened 
on the same day. She thought of her row 
up from Throstlethwaite with Leonard, and 
hjer quarrel with him ; of her first perception 
of the difference between their ways of think- 
ing and feeling on important points, and the 
acute pain it had given her. Now, how 
little anything that Leonard 9ouId do or say 
could affect her peace, and how absolutely 
certain she was that, whatever troubles the 
future might bring, neither sorrow nor disap- 
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pointment would ever be of Stephen's caus- 
ing. He would only make troubles light, and 
pain easy to bear. 

He asked her at last what she was think- 
ing of so gravely, and she told him frankly 
more of the story of her early love for Leo- 
nard than he had yet heard. She did not 
pretend that she had not really loved him, 
though she made the difference of her pre- 
sent feeling evident enough to be sufficiently 
flattering. 

** It was always a sense of anxiety and 

trouble then," she said finally ; " and now it 

is rest and peace. But I do wish that it had 

never been at all. I wish this had been the 

first love of my life — and " 

** Never mind, so long as it is the last !" 
was Stephen's characteristic reply. 

" Don't you mind ?" Ruth exclaimed. " I 
fancied, however certain you were that every 
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trace of that love was gone, that you disliked 
its ever having been." 

** I'm no wiser than my neighbours, Ruth," 
he answered, half laughing. " I don't dislike 
the idea— I hate it ; but what on earth can 
be more foolish ? I love you as you are, my 
darling ; and has not everything you have 
done and thought and felt and suffered, 
helped to make you what you are ? Then 
what right have I, to whom you have given 
yourself now in your perfection, to resent 
any part of the past ? No one ever is all 
that they can be, I suspect, without some 
suffering. Then ought I not rather to rejoice 
in yours ? Only I hope that in future happi- 
ness will do as well for you." 

And surely Stephen was right. In her 
earlier girlhood, before responsibility and 
sorrow and the need for self- conquest had 
matured her powers of heart and mind, Ruth 
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could not have been to him what she was 
now. 

" The tree 
Sucks kindlier nurture from a soil enrich'd 
By its own ^en leaves ; and man is made 
In heart and spirit from deciduous hopes 
And things that seem to perish." 



THE END. 
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Svo. 12«. 

DowNTON (Eev. Henry), M.A. 

HTMNS AND VEBSES. Original and Translated. Small 
crown Syo. 3«. 6d. 

Draper (John William), M.D., LL.D. Professor in 

the University of New York; Author of "A Treatise on 
Human Physiology." 

HISTOBY OF THE CONFLICT BETWEEN BELIOIOH AND 
SCIENCE. Fourth Edition. 5«. 
Vol. XTTT. of the International Scientific Series. 

Drew (Eev. G. S.), M.A., Vicar of Trinity, Lambeth. 

SCBIFTTIBE LANDS IN CONNECTION WITH THEIB 
HISTOBY. Second Edition. Svo. 10«. 6d. 

NAZABETH: ITS LIFE AND LESSONS. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo. 5«. 

THE DIVINE KINODOH ON EABTH AS IT IS IN HEAVEN. 

Svo. 10«. 6d. 

THE SON OF MAN: His Life and Ministry. Crown Svo. 
78. 6d. 

Drewry (G. Overend), M.D. 

THE COmON-SENSE XANAOEHENT OF THE STOMACH. 

Fcap. Svo. 2«. Qd. 

DuRAND (Lady). 

IMITATIONS FBOM THE OEBMAN OF SFITTA AND 
TEBSTEOEN. Fcap. 8vo. 48. 
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Du Vernois (Colonel von Verdy). 

STUDIES IN LEABIKO TBOOFS. An authorized and accurate 
Translation by Lieutenant H. J. T. Hildyard, Tlst Foot. Parts I. 
and n. Demy 8vo. 7«. 

This is one of Henry S. King and Co.*s Series of Military 
Works. 

E. A. V. 

JOSEPH MAZZINI : A Memoir. With Two Essays by 
Mazzini — " Thoughts on Democracy," and " The Duties of 
Man." Dedicated to the Working Classes by P. H. Taylor, M.P. 
Crown 8vo. With Two Portraits. 3«. 6d. 

Eden (Frederic). 

THE NILE WITH0X7T A I)BA(H)MAN. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. 7«. 6d. 

ElLOART (Mrs.) 

LADY MOBETOTJN'8 BATJOHTEB. 3 vols. Crown Svo. 

English Clergyman*. 

an essay on the bttle of faith and cbeed of 

ATHANASIUS. Shall the Rubric preceding the Creed be 
removed from the Prayer-book ? Svo. Sewed. Is. 

Eros Agonistes. Poems. By E. B. D. Feap. Svo. 

3d. Qd. ^ 

Eyre (Maj.-Gen. Sir Vincent), C.B./KC.S.L, etc. 

LAYS OF A KNIOHT-EBBANT IN MANY LANDS. Square 
crown Svo. With Six lUustrations. 7«. 6d. 

Pharaoh Land. | Home Land. | Wonder Land. | Rhine Land. 

Faithfull (Mrs. Francis G.) 

LOVE ME, OB LOVE ME NOT. 3 vols. Crown Svo. 

Farquharson (Martha). 

I. ELSIE DINSMOBE! Crown Svo. 38. 6(2. 

IL ELSIE'S OIBLHOOD. Crown Svo. 38. 6d 

III. ELSIE'S HOLIDAYS AT BOSELANDS. Crown Svo. 38. ed. 
These are volumes of Henry S. King and Co.'s Series of Three 
and Sixpenny Books for the Young. 

Favre (Mods. Jules). 

THE GOVERNMENT OF THE NATIONAL DEFENCE. From 
the 30th June to the Slst October, 1S70. The Plain Statement 
of a Member. 1 vol. Demy Svo. 108. 6d. 



16 A List of 

Fisher (Alice). 

HIS QIXESH. 8 vols. Grown 8yo. 

Forbes (Archibald). 

SOLBUBINO AHD SCBIBBLHTG. a series of Sketches- 
Crown 8vo. 7«. 6d. 

FOTHERGILL (JeSSIE). 

HE A LEY. A Romance. 8 vols. Grown 8vo. 

FowLE (Rev. T. W.), M.A. 

THE SECOKCILIATIOir OF BELIOIOK AND SCIENCE. 

Being Essays on Immortality, Inspiration, Miracles, and the 
Being of Christ. Demy Svo. 10«. 6d, 

Fraser (Donald), Accountant to the British-Indian 

Steam Navigation Company, Limited. 

EXCHANGE TABLES OF STEBLINO AND INDIAN BXTPEE 
CUBBENCY, upon a new and extended system, embracing Values 
from One Farthing to One Hundred Thousand Pounds, and at 
Rates progressing, in Sixteenths of a Penny, from 1«. 9d. to 
28. 3(2. per Rupee. Royal Svo. lOs. 6d. 

Frere (Sir H. Bartle E.), G.C.B., G.C.S.L, etc. 

THE THREATENED FAMINE IN BENGAL; How it may be 

Met, and the Recurrence of Famines in India Prevented. Being 
No. 1 of "Occasional Notes on Indian Affairs." Crown Svo 
With 3 Maps. Ss. * 

Friswell (J. Hain). 

THE BETTER SELF. Essays for Home Life. Crown Svo. 6«. 

Contents: — Beginning at Home— The Girls at Home— The 
Wife's Mother — Pride in the Family— Discontent and Grumbling 
— Domestic Economy — On Keeping People Down — Likes and 
Dislikes— On Falling Out— Peace. 

ONE OF TWO; or, The Left-Handed Bride. Crown 8vo. 
With a Frontispiece. 3«. 6d. 
Being a Volume of the Comhill Library of Fiction. 

Gardner (John), M.D. 

LONGEVITT; THE ICEANS OF PROLONGING LIFE AFTER 
MIDDLE AGE. Third Edition, revised and enlarged. Small 
crown Svo. 4«. 

Garrett (Edward). 

BY STILL WATERS. A Story for Quiet Hours. Crown Svo. 
With Seven Illustrations. 68. 
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Gibbon (Charles). 

FOB LACK OF GOLD. Grown 8yo. With a Frontifipiece. 38. 6d. 

BOBIN OBAT. Crown 8yo. With a Frontispieice. Ss. 6d. 
The above Volumes form part of the Oomhill Library of Fiction. 

Gilbert (Mrs.) 

MBS. OILBEBT, FOBMEBLY ANN TATLOB, AUTOBIO- 
OBAPHT AND OTHEB MEMOBIALS OF. Edited by Josiah 
Gilbert. In 2 vols. Post 8vo. With 2 Steel Portraits and 
several Wood Engravings. 24«. 

GoDKiN (James). 

THE BELIGIOTTS HISTOBY OF IBELANI) : Primitive, Papal, 
« and Protestant. Including the Evangelical Missions, Catholic 
Agitations, and Church Progress of the last half Century. 1 vol. 
8vo. 12«. 

Godwin (William). 

WILLIAM OOBWIK : his Friend's Contemporaries. By C. 
Regan Paul. 2 vols. Demy 8vo. With Portraits. 

THE GENIUS OF GHBISTIANITY TTNYEILED. Being Essays 
never before published. Edited, with a Preface, by C. Kegan 
' Paul. 1 vol. Crown 8vo. 7«. 6d. 

GoETZE (Capt. A. von), Captain of the Prussian Corps 

of Engineers attached to the Engineer Committee, and Instructor 
at the Military Academy. 

OPEBATIOKS OF THE OEBMAN ENGIKEEBS BUBIKG THE 
WAB OF 1870-1871. Published by Authority, and in accordance 
with Official Documents. Translated from the German by 
Colonel G. Graham, V.C, C.B., R.E. Demy 8vo. Cloth. With 
6 large Maps. 21«. 

Goodman (Walter). 

CUBA, THE FEABL OF THE ANTILLES. Crown 8vo. 78. 6(2. 

GossE (Edmund W.) 

OH VIOL AND FLUTE. With Title-page speciaUy designed 
by William B. Scott. Crown 8vo. 5s. 

Granville (A. B.), M.D., F.E.S., etc. 

AUTOBIOGBAPHY OF A. B. GBANVILLE, F.B.S., ete. 
Edited, with a brief account of the concluding years of his life, by 
his youngest Daughter, Paulina B. Granville. 2 vols. Demy 
8vo. With a Portrait. 32«. 

Gray (Mrs. Eussell). 

LISETTE'S VEKTUBE. A Novel. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 21«. 
B h 
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Gbeen (T. Bowden). 

7SA01ESHT8 OF THOUOHT. Dedicated by permission to the 
Poet Laureate. Crown 8vo. Is. 6d. 



» 



Greenwood (James), " The Amateui CasuaL' 

nr STRAKGE COMPAHY; or, The Note Book of a Boving 
Correspondent. Second Edition. Crown SVo. 6$. 

Gbey (John), of Dilston. 

JOHH OBET (of Dilston): lOSKOntS. By Josephine £. 
Butler. New and Cheaper Edition. Cbrown 8vo. 38. 6d. 

Griffith (Rev. T.), A.M., Prebendary of St. Paul's. 

STUDIES OF THE DIYIKS MASTER. Demy Syo. 128. 

Griffiths (Captain Arthur). 

THE QUEEirS SHILLIirO. A Novel. 2 vols. 2l8. 

MEHOBIALS OF MILLBAKE, AND GHAFTEBS IN PRISON 
HISTOBY. 2 vols. PostSvo. 21«. With lUustrations. 

Gruner (M. L.) 

STUDIES OF BLAST FURNACE PHENOMENA. Translated 
by L. D. B. Gordon, F.R.S.E., F.G.S. Demy 8vo. 7«. 6d. 

Gurney (Rev. Archer Thompson). 

WORDS OF FAITH AND CHEEB. A Mission of Instruction 
and Suggestion. 1 vol. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

FIBST PBINGIPLES IN CHUBCH AND STATE. Demy 8vo. 
Sewed. Is, 6d. 

Haeokel (Professor Ernst), of the University of Jena. 

THE HISTOBY OF GBEATION. A Popular Account of the 
Development of the Earth and its Inhabitants, according to the 
Theories of Kant, Laplace, Lamarck, and Darwin. The Transla- 
tion revised by E. Ray Lankester, M.A. With Coloured Plates 
and Genealogical Trees of the various groups of both plants and 
animals. 2 vols. Post 8vo. 

THE HISTOBY OF THE EVOLUTION OF MAN. Translated 
by E, A. Van Rhyn and L. Elsberg, M.D. (University of New 
York), with Notes and Additions sanctioned by the Author. 
Post Svo. 

Haroourt (Capt. A. F. P.) 

THE SHAKESPEARE ABGOSY: Containing much of the wealth 
of Shakespeare's Wisdom and Wit, alphabeticaUy arranged and 
classified. Crown Svo. Qs, 
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Haweis (Rev. H. R.), M.A. 

SPEECH IK SEASON. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. 98. 

THOTTOHTS FOB THE TIMES. Eighth Edition. Crown 8yo. 
7«. 6d. 

' UNSECTABIAN FAMILY FBAYEBS, for Morning and Even- 
ing for a Week, with short selected passages from the Bible. 
Square crown 8vo. 3«. 6d. 

Hawthorne (Julian). 

BBESSANT. A Bomance. 2 vols. Crown Svo. 2l8. 
IBOLATBY. A Romance. 2 vols. Crown Svo. 2l8. 

Hawthorne (Nathaniel). 

KATHANIEL HAWTHOBNE. A Memoir, with Stories now 
first published in this country. By H. A. Page. Post Svo. ?«. 6d. 

SEPTIMUS. A Romance. Second Edition. Crown Svo. 98. 

Hayman (Henry), D.D., late Head Master of Rugby 

School. 

BTTOBY SCHOOL SEBM0N8. With an Introductory Essay on 
the Indwelling of the Holy Spirit. Crown Svo. 78. 6d. 

Heathergate. a Story of Scottish Life and Character. 

By a New Author. 2 vols. Crown Svo. 21s. 

Hellwald (BaiWF. Von). 

THE BTTSSIANS IN GENTBAL ASIA. A Critical Examination, 
down to the present time, of the Geography and History of 
Central Asia. Translated by Lieut.-Col. Theodore Wirgman, 
LL.B. In 1 vol. Large post Svo. With Map. 128. 

Helvig (Captain Hugo). 

THE OFEBATIONS OF THE BAVABIAN ABMY COBFS. 
Translated by Captain G. S. Schwabe. With Five large Maps. 
In 2 vols. Demy Svo. 24«. 

This is one of Henry S. Elng and Co.'s Series of Military 
Books. 

HiNTON (James), late Aural Surgeon to Guy's Hospital. 

THE PLACE OF THE PHYSICIAN. Being the Introductory 
Lecture at Guy's Hospital, 1873-74 ; to which is added Essays 
ON THE Law op Human Life, and on the Relation between 
Okganio and Inobqanio Worlds. Crown Svo. da. 6d. 
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HiKTON (James). 

PHT8I0L0GT FOB FBACTIGAL UBS. By TBiioitB wiitos. 
SeooDd Edition. With 50 Dliutrmtioiifl. 2 tqU. Crown 8yu. 
12i.6d. 

AH ATLAS or DISEASES OF THE HEKBRAHA TTHIPAHL 

With DescriptiTe Text Poet Syo. £6 6t. 

THE aiTESTIOHS OF AUEAL SUXfflOtT. Port ^m With 
UluBtrstioiiB. 2 vols. 12i. 6d. 

Hockley (W. B.) 

TALES OF THE ZEVAHA; or, A Nuwab*s Leisure Hours. 
By the Author of '* Pandurang HarL" With a Preface by Lord 
Stanley of Alderley. 2 toIs. Grown 8to. 21«. 

FANBUEAKO HAEI ; or, Memoirs of a Hindoo. A Tale of 
Mahratta Life sixty years ago. With a I^fftce by Sir H. Bartle 
E. Frere, G.C.S.I., etc 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 21«. 

HoFFBAUER (Captain). 

THE OESMAK AETILLEBY IE THE BATTLES HEAH METZ. 

Based on the oflScial reports of the German Artillery. Translated 
by Capt. E. O. Hollist. Demy 8vo. With Map and Plans. 2l8. 
This is one of the volmnes in Henry 8. King and Co.'s 
Military Series. 

HoLBOYD (Captain W. E. M.), Bengal Staff Corps, 

Director of rublic Instruction, Punjab. 

TAS-HIL UL EALAK; or, Hindustani made Easy. Crown 
8vo. 5«. 

Hooper (Mrs. G.) 

THE HOTTSE OF BABY. With a Frontispiece. Crown Syo. 
38. 6(2. 

One of the volumes of the Comhill Library of Fiction. 

Hope (Lieut. James). 

IK QUEST OF COOLIES. With Illustrations. Crown 8yo. Gs. 

Hooper (Mary). 

LITTLE BINEEBS: HOW TO SERVE THEM WITH ELE- 
OAECE ANB ECONOMY. Seventh Edition. 1 voL Grown 8vo. 

Hopkins (Manley). 

THE POBT OF EEFTJOE; or, Counsel and Aid to Ship- 
masters in Difficulty, Doubt, or Distress. Crown 8vo. 6s. 
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Howard (Mary M.), Author of " Brampton Rectory." 

BEATRICE AYLMEB, AKD OTHEB TALES. Grown 8yo. 68. 

Howard (Eev. G. B.) 

AN OLB LEOEKD OF ST. FATTL'S. Fcap. Svo. 4«. 6d. 

Howe (Cupples), Master Mariner. 

THE BESEBTED SHIF. A real story of the Atlantic. Dlus- 
trated by Townley Green. Crown Svo. 3«. 6d. 

One of Henry S. King and Co.'s Three and Sixpenny Books 
for the Young. 

Howell (James). 

A TALE OF THE SEA, SOKNETS, AKB OTHEB FOEHS. 

Fcap. Svo. 6«. 

Hughes (Allison). 

FENELOFE, AKB OTHEB FOEMS. Fcap. Svo. 48. 6d. 

Hull (Edmund C. P.) 

THE ETTBOFEAN IN INBIA. A Handbook of Practical In- 
formation for those proceeding to, or residing in, the East Indies, 
relating to Outfits, Routes, Time for Departure, Indian Climate, 
etc. With a Medical Guide for Anglo-Indians. By R. R. S. 
Mair, M.D., F.R.C.S.E., late Deputy Coroner of Madras. Second 
Edition, Revised and Corrected. In 1 vol. Post Svo. 68. 

Humphrey (Eev. W.), of the Congregation of the 

Oblates of St. Charles. 

MB. FITZJAMES STEFHEN ANB CABBINAL BELLABMINE. 

Demy Svo. Sewed. 1«. 

HuTTON (James). 

MISSIONABY LIFE IN THE SOUTHEBN SEAS. With Hlus- 
trations. Crown Svo. 78. 6d, 

Ignotus. 

GTTLMSHIBE FOLK. A Novel. New and Cheap Edition. 
In 1 vol. Crown Svo. 6«. 

Ingelow (Jean). 

THE LITTLE WONBEB-HOBN. A Second Series of << Stories 
Told to a Child." With Fifteen lUustrations. Square 24mo. 
3s. 6e;. 

OFF THE SKELLIOS. (Her First Romance.) 4 vols. Crown 
Svo. 42«. 
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International Scientific Series (The). 

I. THE F0RH8 OF WATER IH CLOUDS ASB RIYSR8, ICE 
AND GLACIERS. By J. Tyndall, LUD., FJLS. With 14 
UlnBtrations. Fourth Edition. 5$. 

*II. FHT8ICS AND POLITICS ; or^ Thoughts on the Application of 
the Principles of ^Natural Selection" and "Inheritance" 
to Political Society. By Walter Bagehot Third Edition. 4s. 

in. FOODS. By Edward Smith, M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. Profosely 
Illustrated. Third Edition. 5s. 

lY. MIND AND BODY: The Theories of their Relation. By 
Alexander Bain, LL.D. Third Edition. With Four Ulus- , 
trations. 4s. 

V. THE STUDY OF SOCIOLOGY. By Herbert Spencer. Fourth 
Edition. 5s. 

VI. ON THE CONSERVATION OF ENERGY. By Balfour Stewart, 
M.D., LL.D., F.R.S. With 14 Engravings. Third Edition. 5s. 

VII. ANIMAL LOCOMOTION; or, Walking, Swimming, and Flying. 
By J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., F.R.S. Second Edition. With 
119 Illustrations. 5s. 

VIII. RESPONSIBILITY IN MENTAL DISEASE. By H^iry 
Maudsley, M.D. Second Edition. 5s. 

IX. THE NEW CHEMISTRY. By Professor J. P. Cooke, of the 
Harvard University. Second Edition. With 31 Illus- 
trations. 5s. 

X. THE SCIENCE OF LAW^ By Professor Sheldon Amos. 
Second Edition. 5s. 

XI. ANIMAL MECHANISM. A Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial 
Locomotion. By Professor E. J. Marey. With 117 Illus- 
trations. Second Edition. 5s. 
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International Scientific Series (The). 

XII. THE doctrine OF DESCENT AND DARWINISM. By 

Professor Oscar Schmidt (Strasburg University). Second 
Edition. With 26 Illustrations. 5^. 

XIII. THE HISTORY OF THE CONFLICT BETWEEN RELIGION 
AND SCIENCE. By Professor J. W. Draper. Fourth 
Edition. 58. 

XIV. FUNGI ; their Nature, Influences, Uses, etc. By M. C. Cooke, 
M.A., LL.D. Edited by the Kev. M. J. Berkeley, M.A., 
F.L.S. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. With numerous 
Illustrations. 58. 

XV. THE CHEMICAL EFFECTS OF LIGHT AND PHOTOGRAPHT. 

By Dr. Hermann Vogel (Polytechnic Academy of Berlin). 
Second Edition. With 100 Illustrations. 58. 

XVI. THE LIFE AND GROWTH OF LANGUAGE. By William 
Dwight Whitney, Professor of Sanskrit and Comparative 
Philology in Yale College, New Haven. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. 5«. 

XVII. MONEY AND THE MECHANISM OF EXCHANGE. By Prof. 

W. Stanley Jevons. Crown 8vo. 58. 

XVIII. ANIMAL PARASITES AND MESSMATES. By Monsieur 

Van Beneden, Professor of the University of Louvain, Cor- 
respondent of the Institute of Frauce. Crown Svo. With 
83 Illustrations. 58. 

XIX. THE NATURE OF LIGHT: With a General Account of 
Physical Optics. By Dr. Eugene Lommel, Professor of 
Physics in the University of Erlangen. With 148 Illustra- 
tions and a Spectra in Chromolithography. 58. 
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International Scientific Series (The). 

Forthcoming Volumes. 

Prof. W. EiNGDON Gliffobd, M.A. The First Principles of the 
Exact Sciences explained to the Non-mathematical. 

Prof. T. H. HuxLBY, LL.D., F.R.S. Bodily Motion and 
Consciousness. 

Dr. W. B. Carpenter, LL.D., F.R.S. The Physical Geography 
of the Sea. 

Prof. William Odling, F.R.S. The Old Chemistry viewed from 
the New Standpoint. 

W. Lauder Lindsay, M.D., F.R.S.E. Mind in the Lower Animals. 

Sir John Lubbock, Bart., F.R.S. On Ants and Bees. 

Prof W. T. Thiselton Dyer, B.A., B.Sc. Form and Habit in 
Flowering Plants. 

Mr. J. N. Lookyer, F.R.S. Spectrum Analysis. 

Prof Michael Foster, M.D. Protoplasm and the Cell Theory. 

H. Charlton Bastian, M.D., F.R.S. The Brain as an Organ of Mind. 

Prof A. C. Ramsay, LL.D., F.R.S. Earth Sculpture: Hills, 
Valleys, Mountains, Plains, Rivers, Lakes; how they were Pro- 
duced, and how they have been Destroyed. 

Prof Rudolph Virchow (Berlin Univ.) Morbid Physiological 
Action. 

Prof Claude Bernard. History of the Theories of Life. 

Prof H. Sainte-Clairb Deville. An Introduction to General 
Chemistry. 

Prof. WuRTZ. Atoms and the Atomic Theory. 
Prof De QuATREFAGES. The Human Race. 
Prof Laoaze-Duthiers. Zoology since Cuvier. 
Prof Berthelot. Chemical Synthesis. 
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International Scientifio Series (The). 

(Forthcoming Volumes.) 

Prof. J. RosEyTHAL. General Physiology of Muscles and Nerves. 

Prof. James D. Dana, M.A., LL.D. On Cephalization ; or, Head- 
Characters in the Gradation and Progress of Life. 

Prof. S. W. Johnson, M. A. On the Nutrition of Plants. 

Prof. Austin Flint, Jr. M.D. The Nervous System, and its 
Relation to the Bodily Functions. 

Prof. Bernstein (Uiuversity of Halle). The Five Senses of Man. 

Prof. Ferdinand Cohn (Breslau Univ.) Thallophytes (Algje, 
Lichens, Fungi). 

Prof. Hermann (University of Zurich). Respiration. 

Prof. Leuokart (University of Leipsic). Outlines of Animal 
Organization. 

Prof. LiEBREiGH (University of Berlin). Outlines of Toxicology. 

Prof. KuNDT (University of Strasburg). On Sound. 

Prof. Rees (University of Erlangen). On Parasitic Plants. 

Prof. Steinthal (University of Berlin). OutUnes of the Science 
of Language. 

P. Bert (Professor of Physiology, Paris). Forms of Life and 
other Cosmical Conditions. 

E. Alolaye (Professor of Constitutional and Administrative Law 
at Douai, and of Political Economy at Lille). The Primitive 
Elements of Political Constitutions. 

P. Lorain (Professor of Medicine, Paris). Modern Epidemics. 

Prof. SoHUTZENBERQER (Director of the Chemical Laboratory at 
the Sorbonne). On Fermentations. 

Mons. Freidel. The Functions of Organic Chemistry. 

Mons. Debray. Precious Metals. 

Prof. CoRPiELD, M.A., M.D. (Oxon.) Air in its relation to Health. 

Prof. A. GiARD. General Embryology. 
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Jackson (T. G.) 

MODERN OOTEIG ABCHlTECTUitE. Crown 8yo. 58. 

Jacob (Maj.-Gen. Sir G. Le Grand), K.C.S.L, C.B. 

WESTERN INDIA BEFORE AND DURING THE MUTiUlES. 

Pictures drawn &om life. Second Edition. Crown 8yo. Is, 6d, 

Jenkins (E.) and Eaymond (J.), Esqs. 

A LEGAL HANDB OOK FOR ARGHITEOTS, BUILDERS, AND 
BUILDING OWNERS. Second Edition Bevised. Crown 8yo. 6«. 

Jenkins (Eev. E. C), M.A., Eector of Lyminge, and 

Honorary Canon of Canterbury. 

THE PRIVILEGE OF PETER, Legally and Historically Ex- 
amined, and the Claims of the Eoman Church compared with the 
Scriptures, the Councils, and the Testimony of the Popes them- 
selves. Fcap. 8vo. 38. Qd. 

Jenkins (Edward), M.P. 

GLANCES AT INNER ENGLAND. A Lecture delivered in the 
United States and Canada. Crown 8vo. 5«. 

GINX'S BABY : His Birth and other Misfortunes. Thirty- 
fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. 2«. 

LUGHHEE AND DILLO. A Story of West Indian Life. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo. Illustrated. [^Preparing, 

LITTLE HODGE. A Christmas Country Carol. Fourteenth 
Thousand. With Five Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 58. 
A Cheap Edition in paper covers, price Is. 

LORD BANTAM. Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo. 28. ed, 

Jevons (Prof. W. Stanley). 

MONEY AND THE MECHANISM OF EXCHANGE. Crown 
8vo. 58. 

Being Vol. XVH. of the International Scientific Series. 

Keating* (Mrs.) 

HONOR BLAKE : The Story of a Plain Woman. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo. 2l8. 

Kaufmann (Eev. M.), B.A. 

SOCIALISM : Its Nature, its Dangers, and its Bemedies con- 
sidered. Crown 8vo. 78. 6d. 

Ker (David). 

ON THE ROAD TO KHIVA. Illustrated with Photographs of 
the Country and its Inhabitants, and a copy of the Official Map 
in use during the Campaign, from the Survey of Captain Leusilin. 
1 vol. Post 8vo. 128. 
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Ker (David). 

THE BOY SLAVE IH BOEHASA. A Tale of Central Asia. 
Crown 8vo. With Illustrations. 58. 

One of Henry S. King and Co.*s Five Shilling Books for the 
Young. 

THE WILD HORSEMAN OF S0T7TH AMERICA. Crown 8yo. 
Illustrated. 5^. 

King (Alice). 

A GLUSTEB OF LIVES. Crown 8vo. Is, 6d, 

King (Mrs. Hamilton). 

THE DISCIPLES. A New Poem. Second Edition, with some 
Notes. Crown Svo. 78. 6d, 

ASPBOMONTE, AND OTHER POEMS. Second Edition. Cloth. 
48. ed, 

KiNGSFORD (Eev. F. W.), M.A., Vicar of St. Thomas's, 

Stamford Hill ; late Chaplain H. E. I. C. (Bengal Presidency). 

HARTHAM CONFERENCES; or, Discussions upon some of 
the Religious Topics of the Day. " Audi alteram partem." Crown 
Svo. 38. 6d. 

Contents : The Real Presence — Confession — ^Ritualism. 

Knight (Annette F. C.) 

POEMS. Fcap. Svo. Cloth. 58, 

Lacordaire (Rev. Pere). 

LIFE : Conferences delivered at Toulouse. Crown Svo. 38. Qd. 

Lady of Lipari (The). 

A Poem in Three Cantos. Fcap. Svo. 58. 

Laurie (J. S.), of the Inner Temple, Barrister-at-Law : 

formerly H.M. Inspector of Schools, England ; Assistant Royal 
Commissioner, Ireland ; Special Commissioner, African Settle- 
ment ; Director of Public Instruction, Ceylon. 

EDUCATIONAL COURSE OF SECULAR SCHOOL BOOKS FOR 
INDIA. 

The following Works are now ready : — 
THE FIRST HINDUSTANI READER. Stiff linen wrapper, 6d, 
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Laubie (J. S.) 

TEE 8SC0HD EIHBUSTAHI BEADXB. Stiff linen wrapper, 
ed. 

OEOOBAFHY 01* IKDUL ; with M^pe and Historical Appendix, 
tracing the growth of the British Empire in Hindustan. 128 pp. 
fcap. 8to. Cloth. U, 6d, 

In the Press : — 
ELEMEHTABY OEOOBAFHT OF IHDIA. 

FACTS AND TEATVBES OF INSIAK HISTOBY, in a series 
of alternating Beading Lessons and Memory Exercises. 

Laymann (Captain), Instructor of Tactics at the 

Military College, Neisse. 

THE FBONTAL ATTACK OF IHFAHTBY. Translated by 
Colonel Edward Newdigate. Crown 8vo. 28, 6(2. 

L. D. S. 

LETTEBS FBOM CHINA AND JAPAN. 1 vol. Crown Sm, 
with Illustrated Title-page. 7s. 6(2. 

Leander (Richard). 

FANTASTIC 8T0BIE8. Translated from the German by 
Paulina B. Granville. With Eight full-page Blnstrations by 
M. E. Fraser-Tytler. Crown 8vo. Ss. 

One of Henry S. King and Co.*s Five Shilling Books for 
the Young. 

Leathes (Rev. Stanley), M.A. 

THE GOSPEL ITS OWN WITNESS. Being the Hulsean 
Lectures for 1873. 1 vol. Crown Svo. 5«. 

Lee (Rev. Frederick George), D.C.L. 

THE OTHEB WOBLD; or, Glimpses of the Supernatural. 
Being Facts, Becords, and Traditions, relating to Dreams, 
Omens, Miraculous Occurrences, Apparitions, Wraiths, Warn- 
ings, Second-sight, Necromancy, Witchcraft, etc. 2 vols. A 
New Edition. Crown Svo. 158. 

Lee (Holme). 

HEE TITLE OE HONOUB. A Book for Girls. New Edition. 
Crown Svo. With a Frontispiece. 58. 

Lenoib (J). 

EAYOUM; or, Artists in Egypt. A Tour with M. Geromo 
and others. Crown Svo. With 13 Illustrations. 38. Gd. 



Henry S, King dt Co.^s Pnhlications. 29 

LiSTADO (J. T.) 

CIVIL SEBVIGE. A Novel. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 

LoRiMER (Peter), D.D. 

JOHN ENOX AND THE CHUBGH OF ENGLAND : His work 
in her Pulpit and his influence upon her Liturgy, Articles, and 
Parties. Demy 8vo. 128. 

Lover (Samuel), E.H.A. 

THE LITE OF SAMUEL LOVEB, B.H.A.; Artistic, Literairy, 
and Musical. With Selections from his Unpublished Papers and 
Correspondence. By Bayle Bernard. 2 vols. Post 8vo. With 
a Portrait. 2l8. 

Lower (Mark Antony), M.A., r.S.A. 

WAYSIDE NOTES IN SCANDINAVIA Being Notes of Travel 
in the North of^fiurope. Crown Svo. 9«. 

Lyons (E. T.), Assistant-Surgeon, Bengal Army. 

A TREATISE ON RELAPSING FEVEB. Post Svo. 78, 6d. 

Macaulay (James), M.A., M.D., Edin. 

IRELAND. A Tour of Observation, with Remarks on Irish 
Public Questions. Crown Svo. ?«. Qd. 

Mao Carthy (Denis Florence). 

CALDERON'S DRAMAS. Translated from the Spanish. Post 
Svo. Cloth, gilt edges. 108. 

Mac Donald (George). 

OUTTA-PERCHA WILLIE, THE WORKING GENIUS. With 
Nine Illustrations by Arthur Hughes. Second Edition. Crown 
Svo. 3«. 6d. 

One of Henry S. King and Co.'s Three and Sixpenny Books 
for the Yoimg. 

MALCOLM. A Novel. Second Edition. 3 vols. Crown Svo. 

ST. MICHAEL AND ST. GEORGE. 3 vols. Crown Svo. 

Mao Kenna (Stephen J.) 

plucky FELLOWS. A Book for Boys. With Six Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo. 38. 6d. 

One of Henry S. King and Co.'s Three and Sixpenny Books 
for the Young. 
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Mac Kenna (Stephen J.) 

AT SCHOOL WITH AN OLD DRAGOON. Grown 8yo. With 
Six Illustrations. 58. 

One of Henry 8. Bang and Co.*s Five Shilling Books for 
the Young. 

Mair (E. S.), M.D., r.E.C.S.E., late Deputy Coroner 

of Madras. 

THE MEDICAL OITIDE FOB ANGLO-INDIANS. Being a 
Compendium of Advice to Europeans in India, relating to the 
Preservation and Regulation of Health. With a Supplement on 
the Management of Children in India. Crown 8vo. Limp cloth. 

Manning (The Most Eev. Archbishop). 

ESSATS ON BELIOION AND UTEBATUBE. By various 
Writers. Demy 8vo. lOa. 6d. 

Contents : — The Philosophy of Christianity — ^Mystic Elements 
of Religion — Controversy with the Agnostics — A Reasoning 
Thought — Darwinism brought to Book — Mr. Mill on Liberty of 
the Press — Christianity in relation to Society — The Religious 
Condition of Germany — The Philosophy of Bacon — Catholic 
Laymen and Scholastic Philosophy. 

Marey (E. J.) 

ANIMAL MECHANICS. A Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial 
Locomotion. Second Edition. With 117 Illustrations. 5«. 
Volume XI. of the International Scientific Series. 

Marriott (Maj.-Gen. W. F.), C.S.I. 

A OBAMMAB OF POLITICAL ECONOMT. Crown Svo. 68. 

Marshall ^Hamilton). 

THE STOBT OF SIB EDWABD'S WIFE. A Novel. 1 vol. 
Crown Svo. lOs. 6d. 

Marzials (Theophile). 

THE GALLERY OF PIGEONS, and other Poems. Crown 8yo. 
48. 6d, 

Markewitoh (B.) 

THE NEGLECTED QUESTION. Translated from the Russian, 
by the Princess Ourousoff, and dedicated by Express Permission 
to Her Imperial and Royal Highness Marie Alexandrovna, the 
Duchess of Edinburgh. 2 vols. Crown Svo. 148. 
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Masterman (J.) 

HALF-A-DOZEN DAU0HTES8. Crown Svo. With a Frontis- 
piece. 38. 6d. » 
This is one of the Comhill Library of Fiction. 

Maudsley (Dr. Henry). 

BESFONSIBILITY IN MENTAL DISEASE. Second Edition. 

58. 

Vol. Vni. of the International Scientific Series. 

Maurice (C. Edmund). 

LIVES OF ENGLISH POPULAB LEADERS. No. 1.— Stephen 
Langton. Crown Svo. ?«. 6d. 

No. 2. — Tyleb, Ball, and Oldoastle. Crown Svo. 7«. 6d. 

Maughak (William Charles). 

THE ALPS OF ARABIA; or, Travels through Egypt, Sinai, 
Arabia, and the Holy Land. Demy Svo. With Map. 58. 

Medley (Lieut.-Col. J. G.), Koyal Engineers. 

AN AUTUMN TOUR IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. 
Crown Svo. 5«. 

Menzies (Sutherland). 

POLITICAL WOMEN. 2 vols. Post Svo. lOs. ed. 

MiOKLETHWAITE (J. T.), F.S.A. 

MODERN PARISH CHURCHES: Their Plan, Design, and 
Furniture. Crown Svo. 7«. 6d. 

MiRUS (Major-General von). 

CAVALRT FIELD DUTY. Translated by Captain Frank S. 
Russell, 14th (King's) Hussars. Crown Svo. Cloth Ump. 78. 6d. 
This work is one of Henry S. King and Co.'s Military Series. 

Moore (Rev. Daniel), M.A. 

CHRIST AND HIS CHURCH. A Course of Lent Lectures, 
delivered in the Parish Church of Holy Trinity, Paddington. By 
the author of " The Age and the Gospel : Hulsean Lectures," etc. 
Crown Svo. 38. 6d. 

Moore (Rev. Thoma^), Vicar of Christ Church, 

Chesham. 

SERMONETTES : on Synonymous Texts, taken from the Bible 
and Book of Common Prayer, for the Study, Family Beading, and 
Private Devotion. Small Crown Svo. 48. 6d. 
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MOBELL (J. E.) 

EUCLID SIMPLIFIED IH XSTHOD AND LAHGUAOS. Being 
a Mannal of Geometry on the French System. Foap. 8to. 2s. 6d. 

MoRLEY (Susan). 

AILEEN FERRERS. A Novel. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 
THROSTLETHWAITE. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 

MosTYN (Sydney). 

PERPLEXITY. A Novel. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 

Naake (John T.), of the British Museum. 

SLAVONIC FAIRY TALES. From Russian, Servian, Polish, 
and Bohemian Sources. With Four Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 

58. 

Newman (John Henry), D.D. 

CHARACTERISTICS FROM THE WRITINGS OF DR. J. H. 
NEWMAN. Being Selections, Personal, Historical, Philosophical, 
and Religious, from his various Works. Arranged with the 
Author's personal approval. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. With 
Portrait. 68. 

Newman (Mrs.) 

TOO LATE. A Novel. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 

Noble (James Ashcroft). 

THE PELICAN PAPERS. Reminiscences and Remains of a 
Dweller in the Wilderness. Crown 8vo. ^. 

Norman People (The). 

THE NORMAN PEOPLE, and their Existing Descendants in 
the British Dominions and the United States of America. One 
handsome volume. 8vo. 2l8. 

NoRRis (Eev. A.) 

THE INNER AND OUTER LIFE POEMS. Fcap. 8vo. 68. 

NoTREGE (John), A.M. 

THE SPIRITTTAL FUNCTION OF A PRESBYTER IN THE 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND. Crown 8vo. Bed edges. Ss. 6c2. 

Oriental Sporting Magazine (The). 

THE ORIENTAL SPORTING MAGAZINE. A Reprint of the 
first 5 Volumes, in 2 Yolumes. Demy 8vo. 288. 
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Page (H. A.) 

NATHANIEL HAWTHOBNE, A MEUOIB OF, with Stories 
now first published in this country. Large post 8vo. 78. 6d. 

Page (Capt. S. Flood). 

DISCIPLINE ANB DBILL. Four Lectures delivered to the 
London Scottish Bifle Volunteers. Cheaper Edition. Grown 
8yo. Is. 

Palgrave (W. Gifford). 

HEfiUANN AGHA. An Eastern Narrative. 2 vols. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, extra gilt. IBs. 

Parker (Joseph), D.D. 

THE PARACLETE : An Essay on the Personality and Ministry 
of the Holy Ghost, with some reference to current discussions. 
Demy Svo. 128. 

Parr (Harriett). 

ECHOES OF A FAMOUS TEAR. Crown Svo. 88. 6(2. 

Paul (C. Kegan). 

GOETHE'S FAUST. A New Translation in Rime. Crown 
Svo. 68. 

WILLIAM OODWIN: Autobiography, Memoir, and Corres- 
pondence. 2 vols. Demy Svo. 

Payne (John). 

SONGS OF LIFE AND DEATH. Crown Svo. 58. 

Payne (Professor). 

LECTURES ON EDUCATION. 6(2. each. 

I. Pestalozzi : the Influence of His Principles and Practice. 

IJust Published. 
II. Frobel and the Kindergarten System. Second Edition. 

III. The Science and Art of Education. 

IV. The True Foundation of Science Teaching. 

Pellet AN (Eugene). 

THE DESERT PASTOR, JEAN JAROUSSEAU. Translated 
from the French. By Colonel E. P. De L'Hoste. With an 
Engraved Frontispiece. Fcap. Svo. New Edition. 38. 6d. 

Penrtce (Major J.), B.A. 

A DICTIONARY AND GLOSSARY OF THE EOR-AN. With 
copious Grammatical References and Explanations of the Text. 
4to. 2l8. 

B c 
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Pebrieb (Amelia). 

A WIHTEK nr MOBOCOO. With Four IlliistnitioiiB. Crown 
8yo. lOf. Qd. 

A GOOD HATCH. A NoyeL 2 yols. Grown 8to. 

Perceval (Eev. P.) 

TAMIL FBOYXBBS, WITH THXnt EHGLI8H TRAHSLATIOH. 

Containing upwards of Six Thonsand Proyerbs. Third Edition. 
8yo. Sewed. 9«. 

Peschel (Dr.) 

MAHXnn) : A Scientific Study of the Races and Distribution 
of Man^ considered in their Bodily Variations, Languag^es, Occupa- 
tions, and Religions. 

• 

Pettigrew (J. B.), M.D., F.R.S. 

AHIHAL LOCOMOTION; or, Walking, Swimming, and Flying. 
Second Edition. With 119 Illustrations. 58. 
Volume VU. of the International Scientific Series. 

PiGGOT (John), r.S.A, r.RG.S. 

PERSIA— AHCIENT AND MODERK. Post 8yo. 10«. 6d. 

PousHKiN (Alexander Serguevitch). 

RUSSIAN ROMANCE. Translated &om the Tales of BeUdn, 
etc. By Mrs. J. Buchan Telfer (n€e Mourayieff). O. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Power (Harriet). 

OUR INVALIDS : HOW SHALL WE EMPLOY AMD AMUSE 
1 Fcap. 8vo. 2«. Qd, 



PowLETT (Lieut. Norton), Eoyal Artillery. 

EASTERN LEGENDS AND STORIES DT ENeUSH VERSE. 

Grown 8yo. 5s. 

Proctor (E. A.), B.A. 

THE EXPANSE OP HEAVEN. A Series of Essays on the 
Wonders of the Firmament With a Frontispieoe. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

Banking (B. Montgomerie). 

STREAMS FROM HIDDEN SOURCES. Crown Syo. 6«. 
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Ready-Money Mortiboy. 

BEADY-MONEY MOBTIBOY. A Matter-of-Faot Story. Crown 
8vo. With frontispiece. 38. 6d. 

This is one of the volumps of the Comhill Library of Fiction. 

Reaney (Mrs. G. S.) 

WAKING and WOEEINO; OR, FSOM OIBLHOOD TO 
WOMANHOOD. With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Sa. 

One of Henry S. King and Co.*s Five Shilling Books for the 
Young. 

SUNBEAM WILLIE, AND OTEEB 8T0BIE8, for Home Beading 
and Cottage Meetings. Small square, uniform with '^ Lost Gip," 
etc. 3 Illustrations. Is, 6d, 

Reginald Bramble. 

BEGINALD BBAMBLE. A Cynic of the Nineteenth Century. 
An Autobiography. 1 voL Crown 8yo. lOs. 6d, 

Reid (T. Wemyss). 

CABINET POBTBAITS. Biographical Sketches of Statesmen 
of the Day. 1 vol. Crown 8vo. 7«. Qd, 

Rhoades (James). 

TIMOLEON. A Dramatic Poem. Fcap. 8va 5«. 

RiBOT (Professor Th.) 

CONTEMFOBABY ENGLISH PSYCHOLOGY. Large post 8vo. 

98. 

An analysis of the views and opinions of the following meta- 
physicians, as expressed in their writings: — James Mill, Alexander 
Bain, John Stuart Mill, George H. Lewes, Herbert Spencer, 
Sflumuel Bailey. 

HEBEDITY: A Psychological Study on its Phenomena, its 
Laws, its Causes, and its Consequences. 1 vol. Large crown 
8vo. 98, 

Robertson (The Late Rev. F. W.), M.A. 

THE LATE BEY. F. W. B0BEBT80N, M.A., LIFE AND 
LETTEBS OF, Edited by the Bev. Stopford Brooke, M.A., 
Chaplain in Ordinary to the Queen. 

I. 2 vols., uniform with the Sermons. With Steel Portrait. 7«. 6d. 
IL Library Edition, in Demy 8vo. with Two Steel Portraits. 12«. 
III. A Popular Edition, in 1 voL 6«. 
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Robertson (The Late Rev. 'F,. W.), M.A. 

New and Cheaper Editions : — 

8EB1I0N8. 

Vol. I. Small crown 8vo. 3«. 6d. 

Vol. II. Small crown 8vo. 38. 6d. 

Vol. III. Small crown 8vo. Sa. 6d. 

VoL rV. Small crown 8vo. Ss. 6d. 

E XPOSrr OBY LEGTUBES on 8T. PAUL'S EPISTLE TO TEE 
CORINTHIANS. Small crown 8vo. 58. 

AN ANALYSIS OP MR. TENNYSON'S <<IN MEMOBIAM." 
(Dedicated by Permission to the Poet-Laureate.) Fcap. Svo. 2«. 

THE EDUCATION OP THE HUMAN RACE. Translated from 
the German of Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. Fcap. Svo. 28. 6d. 

The above Works can also he had hound in half morocco. 

*»* A Portrait of the late Kev. F. W. Robertson, mounted for 
framing, can be had, price 28. 6d. 

Ross (Mrs. Ellen), (« Nelsie Brook.") 

DADDY'S PET. A Sketch from Humble Life. Square crown 
Svo. Uniform with " Lost Gip." With Six lUustrations. 1 «. 

Russell (William Clark). 

MEMOIRS OP MRS. UETITIA BOOTHBT. Grown Svo. ?«. Qd. 

Russell (E. R.) 

IRVING AS HAMLET. Demy Svo. Second Edition. Sewed. l8. 

Sadler (S. W.), R.N., Author of " Marshall Vavasour." 

THE APRICAN CRUISER. A Midshipman's Adventures on 
the West Coast. A Book for Boys. With Three lUustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo. 38. 6<i. 

One of Henry S. King and Co.'s Three and Sixpenny Books 
for the Young. 

Samarow (Gregor). 

POR SCEPTRE AND CROWN. A Romance of the Present 
Time. Translated by Fanny Wormald. 2 vols. Crown Svo, 158. 

Saunders (Katherine). 

THE HIGH MILLS. A Novel 3 vols. Crown Svo. 
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Saundebs (Katherine). 

OIDE0N*8 BOOK, and other Stories. 1 vol. Crown 8vo. Gs. 

JOAN MEBBTWEATEEB, and other Stories. 1 vol. Crown 
8vo. 68. 

MABOABET AND ELIZABETH. A Story of the Sea. 1 vol. 
Crown 8vo. 6«. • 

Saundebs (John). 

HTBELL. Crown Svo. With Frontispiece. Ss. 6d. 

ABEL DBAKE'S WIFE. Crown Svo. With Frontispiece. 
38. 6d, 

These works form separate volumes of the Comhill Library of 
Fiction. 

ISBAEL MOBT, OVEBMAN. The Story of the Mine. 3 vols. 
Crown Svo. 

ScHELL (Major von). 

THE OPEBATIONS OF THE FIB8T ABMY UNDEB GEN. VON 
OOEBEN. Translated by CoL C. H. von Wright. Four Maps. 
Demy Svo. 9«. 

THE OPEBATIONS OF THE FIBST ABMY TTNBEB GEN. VON 
8TEINHETZ. Translated by Captain E. 0. Hollist. Demy Svo. 
108. 6d, 

These works form separate volumes of Henry S. King and 
Co.'s Military Series. 

ScHERFF (Major W. von). 

STUDIES IN THE NEW INFANTBY TACTICS. Parts L and 
II. Translated from the German by Colonel Lumley Graham. 
Demy Svo. 7«. 6d. 

This work is one of Henry S. King and Co.'s Military Series. 

Schmidt (Prof. Oscar), Strasburg University. 

THE DOCTBINE OF DESCENT AND DABWINISM. Second 
Edition. 26 Illustrations. 58, 

Being YoL Xn. of the International Scientific Series. 
HANDBOOK OF COXPABATIYE ANATOMY. Crown Svo. 
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Scott (Patrick). 

THE DBSAIC AVD THE DBKD, uid other Poems. Fcap. 
Syo. 5$. 

Seeking his Fortune, and other Stories. 

SEEKIHO HIS FOBTUVE, and other Stories. Crown Syo. 
With Four Illiistrations. 3t. 6d. 

One of Henry S. Eang and Go/s Three and Sixpenny Books 
for the Tonng. 

Senior (Nassau William). 

ATiKXTS DE TOCQuJSViLLE. Gorr^pondence and Conversa- 
tions with Nassau W. Senior, from 1833 to 1859. Edited by 
M. G. M. Simpson. 2 vols. Large post 8yo. 21s. 

JOTTBNALS KEPT IN FBANCE AND ITALY. From 1848 to 
1852. With a Sketch of the BeYolution of 1848. Edited by his 
Daughter, M. G. M. Simpson. 2 yoIs. Post Svo. 24s. 

Seven Autumn Leaves. 

SEVEN AXmnnr leaves from FAIRTLAND. illustrated 
with 9 Etchings. Square crown 8yo. 5s. 

Shadwell (Major-General), C.B. 

MOUNTAIN WARFARE. Illustrated by the Campaign of 1799 
in Switzerland. Being a Translation of the Swiss Narrative com- 
piled from the Works of the Archduke Charles, Jomini, and 
others. Also of Notes by General H. Dufour on the Campaign of 
the Valtelline in 1635. With Appendix, Maps, and IntrcKluctory 
Remarks. Demy 8yo. 16s. 

Sheldon (Philip). 

WOMAN'S A RIDDLE ; or, Baby Warmstrey. A KoveL 3 vols. 
Crown Svo. 

Sherman (Gen. W. T.) 

MEMOIRS OF OEN. W. T. SHERMAN, Commander of the 
Federal Forces in the American Civil War. By Himself. 2 vols 
Demy Svo. With Map. 24s. Copyright English Edition. 

Shelley (Lady). 

SHELLEY MEMORIALS FROM AXTTHENTIC SOITBCES. With 
(now first printed) an Essay on Christianity by Percy Bysshe 
Shelley. Third Edition. Crown 8 vo. With Portrait. 5». 
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Shipley (Eev. Orby), M.A. 

STUDIES IK MODEBH FBOBLEMS. First Series. By various 
Writers. Crown 8vo. 5«. 

Contents. 



Sacramental Confession. 

Abolition of the Thirty- 
nine Articles. Part I. 

The Sanctity of Marriage. 

Creation and Modern 
Science. 



Betreats for Persons Living in 

the World. 
Catholic and Protestant. 
The Bishops on Confession in 

the Church of England. 



STUDIES IH MODEBH FBOBLEMS. Second Series. By 
various Writers. Crown 8vo. 5«. 

Contents. 



Some Principles of Chris- 
tian Ceremonial. 

A Layman's View of Con- 
fession of Sin to a Priest. 
Parts I. and II. 

Beservation of the Blessed 
Sacrament. 



Missions and Preaching Orders. 

Abolition of il^e Thirty-nine 
Articles. Part II. 

The First Liturgy of Edward 
VI, and our own office con- 
trasted and compared. 



Smedley (M. B.) 

BOABDIlfG-OUT AND PAUPEB SCHOOLS FOB GIBLS. Crown 
8vo. 38. 6d. 

Smith (Edward) M.D., LL.B., F.E.S. 

HEALTH AND DISEASE, as influenced by the Daily, Seasonal, 
and other Cyclical Changes in the Human System. A New 
Edition. 7». 6d. 

FOODS. Third Edition. Profusely Hlustrated. 58, 
Volume III. of the International Scientific Series. 

FBACTICAL DIETABY FOB FAMILIES, SCHOOLS, AKD THE 
LABOUBIKO CLASSES. A New Edition. 3«. 6d, 

CONSUMPTION IN ITS EABLY AND BEMEDIABLE STAGES. 

A New Edition. 7«. 6<2. 

Songs for Music. 

SONGS FOB MUSIC. By Four Friends. Square crown 8vo. 58. 

Containing Songs by Beginald A. Gatty, Stephen H. Gatty, 
Greville J. Chester, and Juliana H. Ewing. 

Smith (Hubert). 

TENT LIFE WITH ENGLISH GIPSIES IN NOBWAY. With 
Five full-page Engravings and Thirty-one smaller Illustrations 
by Whymper and others, and Map of the Country showing 
Boutes. Second Edition. Bevised and Corrected. 8vo. 2l8. 
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Some Time in Ireland. 

BOMS Tins nr IBSIASD. A BeooUeefckm. down 8to. 

SoNos OF Two Worlds. 

BOirOS OF TWO W0BLD8. By a New Writer. First 8erie& 
Second Edition. Fcap. Syo. 5t. 

BOirOS OF TWO WORLDS. By a New Writer. Second Series. 
Second Edition. Fcap. Syo. 5t. 

BONOS OF TWO WORLDS. By a New Writer. Third Series. 
Fcap. 8vo. 5f. 

Spencer (Herbert). 

TEE STUDT OF SOCIOLOOT. Fourth Edition. Crown 8yo. 5«. 
Volume Y. of the International Scientific Series. 

Stevenson (Rev. W. Fleming). 

ETMNS FOR THE CHURCH AND HOXS. Selected and 
Edited by the Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson. 

The most complete Hymn Book published. 

The Hymn Book consists of Three Parts : — ^I. For Public Wor- 
ship.— II. For Family and Private Worship.— in. For Children. 

♦<i» Published in variouu forms and prices, the latter ranging 
fr<ym Sd. to 6$. Lists and fuU particulars wiU he furnished an 
application to the Publishers, 

Stewart (Professor Balfour). 

ON THE CONSERVATION OF ENERGT. Third Edition. 
With Fourteen Engravings. 5s, 
Volume VI. of the International Scientific Series. 

RETTON (Hesba). Author of " Jessica's First Prayer." 

CASST. Twenty-first Thousand. With Six Illustrations. 
Square crown 8vo. Is, 6d. 

THE KINCKS SERVANTS. With Eight Illustrations. Twenty- 
sixth Thousand. Square crown 8vo. Is. 6d. 

LOST GEP. Thirty-eighth Thousand. With Six Illustrations. 
Square crown 8vo. Is, 6d, 

%* Also a handsomely-bound Edition^ with Twelve lUustrations 
price 2s. 6d. 
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Stretton (Hesba). 



THE WONDERFUL LIFE. Seventh Thousand. Foap. 8vo. 
28. 6d. 

HESTEB MOBLETS PBOMISE. 3 vols. Grown 8vo. 

THE DOCTOB'S DILEMMA. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 

THE STOBM OF LIFE. 

Stubbs (Major Francis W.), Royal (late Bengal) 

Artillery. 

THE REGIMENT OF BENGAL ARTILLERT : The History of 
its Organization, Equipment, and War Services. With I^aps 
and Plans. 2 vols. 8vo. IPreparing, 

Sully (James). 

SENSATION AND INTUITION. Demy 8vo. 10«. 6<2. 

Taylor (Rev. J. W. Augustus), M.A. 

POEMS. Fcap. 8vo. 58. 

Taylor (Colonel Meadows), C.S.I., M.R.I.A. 

SEETA. A Novel 3 vols. 
THE CONFESSIONS OF A THUG. 
TARA : a Mahratta Tale. 
RALPH DARNELL. 
TIPPOO SULTAN. 

A NOBLE QUEEN. 3 vols. Grown 8vo. 

New and Cheaper Edition in one vol. crown 8vo. with Frontis- 
piece. Each 68, 
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Tennyson (Alfred). 

QUEEN ICABT. A Drama. Crown 8yo. 6$. 

Tennyson's (Alfred) Works. Cabinet Edition. Ten 
Volumes. Each with Portrait. 2«. 6d, 

Cabinet Editiox. 10 vols. Complete in handsome Orna- 
mental Case. 28«. 

Tennyson's (Alfred) Works. Author's Edition. Com- 
plete in Five Volumes. Cloth gilt, 6«. each; half-morocco, 
Koxburgh style, 7«. 6rf. each. 

Vol. I. 
EABLT P0EH8, and ENGLISH IDYLLS. 

Vol. II. 
LOCKSLEY hall, LITCBETITrS, and other Poems. 

Vol. III. 
THE IDYLLS OF THE KINO (Complete), 

Vol. IV. 
THE PBINGESS, and MAUD. 

Vol. V. 
ENOCH ABDEN, and IN MEMOBIAM. 



TENNYSON'S IDYLLS OF THE KINO, and other Poems. 
Illustrated by Julia Margaret Cameron. 1 yoL Folio. Half- 
bound moroeco, cloth sides. Six Guineas. 

Tennyson's (Alfred) Works. Original Editions. 

POEMS. SmaU Svo. 68. 

MAUD, and other Poems. Small Syo. Ss. 6(2. 

THE PRINCESS. Small 8yo. Ss, Sd, 

IDYLLS OF THE KINO. Small Svo. 5«. 

IDYLLS OF THE KINO. CoUected. Small Svo. 7s. 

THE HOLY OBAIL, and other Poems. SmaU Svo. 4s. Sd. 

OABETH Aim LYNETTE. Small Svo. 38. 

ENOCH ABDEN, etc. SmaU Svo. 38. 6^. 

SELECTIONS FBOM THE ABOVE W0BK8. Square Svo. 
Cloth, 38. 6d. Cloth gUt, extra, 48. 

SONOS FBOM THE ABOVE WOBKS. Square Svo. Cloth 
extra, 38. 6(2. 

IN MEMOBIAM. SmaU Svo. 48. 

LIBBABY EDITION. In 6 vols. Svo. 108. 6d. each. 

POCKET VOLUME EDITION. 11 vols. In neat case, 31s. ed. 

Ditto, ditto. Extra cloth gUt, in case, 358. 

POEMS. lUustrated Edition. 4to. 258. 
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Thomas (Moy). 

A FIGHT FOB LIFE. Crown 8vo. With Frontispiece. 3«. Qd. 
This is one of the volumes of the Gomhill Library of Fiction. 

Thomson (J. T.), F.RG.S. 

HAKAYIT ABDVLLA. The Autobiography of a Malay Munshi, 
between the years 1808 and 1843. Demy 8to. 12a. 

Thompson (A. C.) 

PBELITDES. A Volume of Poems. Illustrated by Elizabeth 
Thompson (Painter of " The Roll Call ")• 8vo. 7«. 6(«. 

Thompson (Eev. A. S.), British Chaplain at St. 

Petersburg. 

HOME W0BD8 FOB WANDEBEBS. A Volume of Sermons. 
Crown 8vo. Qs, 

Thoughts in Verse. Small crown 8vo. Is. Qd. 
Thring (Eev. Godfrey), B.A. 

HTMNS AND SACBED LTBIC8. 1 vol. Feap. 8yo. 58. 

Todd (Herbert), M.A. 

ABVAN ; or, The Story of the Sword. A Poem. Crown 8vo. 
78. Qd, 

Traherne (Mrs. Arthur). 

THE BOMANXIC ANNALS OF A NAVAL FAHILT. CrowU 
8vo. 58. 

Travers (Mar.) 

the spinsters of BLATCHINGTON. a Novel. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo. 

Trevandrum Observations. 

obsebvations of magnetic declination made at 

TBEVANDBXJM AND AGUSTIA MALLET in the Observatories 
of his Highness the Maharajah of Travanoore, G.C.S.L, in the 
Years 1852 to 1860. Being Trevandrum Magnetical Observa- 
tions, Volume I. Discussed and Edited by John Allan Brown, 
F.R.S., late Director of the Observatories. With an Appendix. 
Imp. 4to. Cloth. £3 38. 

•^* The Appendix, containing Reports on the Observatories and 
on the PMic Museum, Public Park, and Gardens at Trevandrum, 
pp, xii.>116, may he had separately, 2ls, ^ 
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Turner (Rev. Charles). 

SOVnn, LTRIGBi AVD TBAnLAXIOn. Crown Sro. 4s. Gd, 

Tyndall (J.), LKD., F.R.S. 

THE FORKS OF WATER DT GLOmM AVD XIYSBS, ICE 
AED 0LACIER8. With Tweoty-fiix Illii8timtioii& Fourth 
Edition. Crown Sra 5t. 

Yolome L of the Intematioiud Scientific Series. 

Umbra Oxoniensis. 

RESITLTS OF THE EZPOflmJLATIOE OF THE BIGHT 
HONOURABLE W. E. OLAB6T0HE, in their Relation to the 
Unity of Roman Catholicism. Large fcap. Syo. 5s. 

Upton (Roger D.), Captain late 9th Royal Lancers. 

EEWHARKET AHD ARABIA. An Examination of the 
Descent of Racers and Coursers. With Pedigrees and Frontis- 
piece. Post 8vo. 9s. 

Vambery (Prof. Arminins), of the University of Pesth. 

BOKHARA : Its History and Conquest Demy 8to. 18s. 

Vanessa. By the Author of " Thomasina," etc. A 
Novel Second Edition. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 

Vaughan (Rev. C. J.), D.D. 

WORDS OF HOPE FROM THE PULPIT OF THE TEMPLE 
CHURCH. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. St. 

THE BOimiTT OF TRUE RELIGION, and other Sermons 
Preached in London during the Election and Mission Week, 
February, 1874. Crown Svo. 3«. 64. 

FORGET THINE OWN PEOPLE. An Appeal for Missions. 
Crown 8vo. 3«. 6(i. 

THE TOUNO LIFE EQUIPPINO ITSELF FOR GOD'S SER- 
VICE. Being Four Sermons Preached before the University of 
Cambridge, in November, 1872. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo. 
38.6(2. 

Vincent (Capt. C. E. H.), late Royal Welsh Fusiliers. 

ELEMENTARY MILITART GEOGRAPHY, BECONNOITRIHG, 
AND SKETCHING. Compiled for Non-Commissioned Officers 
and Soldiers of all Arms. Square crown Svo. 28. 6<2. 

RUSSIA'S ADVANCE EASTWARD. Based on the Official 
Reports of Lieutenant Hugo Stumm, German Military Attache 
to the Ehivan Expedition. With Map. Crown Svo. 6s. 
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VizcAYA ; or, Life in the Land of the Carlists. 

VIZCAYA ; or, Life in the Land of the Carlists at the Outbreak 
of the Insurrection, with some Account of the L-on Mines and 
other Characteristics of the Country. With a Map and Eight 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 9«. 

VoGEL (Prof.), Polytechnic Academy of Berlin. 

THE CHEMICAL EFFECTS OF LIGHT AND FHOTOGSAPHY, 

in their application to Art, Science, and Industry. Second 
Edition. With 100 Illustrations, including some beautiful 
Specimens of Photography. 5«. 
Volume XY. of the International Scientific Series. 

Vyner (Lady Mary). 

EVEBY DAY A POETIOK. Adapted from the Bible and 
the Prayer Book, for the Private Devotions of those living in 
Widowhood. Collected and Edited by Lady Mary Vyner. Square 
crown 8vo. Elegantly bound. 58. 

Waiting for Tidings. 

WAITING FOE TIDINGS. By the Author of ." White and 
Black." 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 

Wedmore (Frederick). 

TWO GIBLS. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 

Wartensleben (Count Hermann von), Colonel in the 

Prussian General Staff. 

TEE OPERATIONS OF TEE SOUTS ABMT IN JANTIABT 
AND FEBRUABY, 1871. Compiled from the Official War Docu- 
ments of the Head-quarters of the Southern Army. Translated 
by Colonel C. H. von Wright. With Maps. Demy 8vo. 6«. 

THE OPERATIONS OF THE FIBST ABMT VNDEB GEN. 
VON MANTEUFFEL. Translated by Colonel C. H. von Wright. 
Uniform with the above. Demy 8vo. 9«. 

These works form separate volumes of Henry S. King and 
Co.'s Military Series. 

Wells (Captain John C), E.N. 

SPITZBEBGEN— THE GATEWAY TO THE POLTNIA; or, A 

Voyage to Spitzbergen. With numerous Illustrations by Whymper 
and others, and Map. 8vo. 21«. 

What 'tis to Love. By the Author of " Flora Adair," 

" The Value of Fostertown." 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 
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Whttnet (William Ihright). Piofessor of Sanskrit 

and Comparative Philology in Tale College, New Hayen. 

THE IITB A9D 0BOWTH OF LAV0VAOX. Second Edition. 
Crown 8ya 5c CopyriglU EdiHon, 
Yolome XYL of tne International Scientific Series. 

Whittle (J. Lowry), A.M., Trin. CoU., Dablin. 

CATHOIICISII AVD THE YATICAH. With a NanatiYe of the 
Old Catholic Congress at MonidL Second Editicm. Grown 8to. 
4».6d, 

WiLBERFORCE (Henry W.) 

THE CHTJBCH AKD THE EMPIEES. Historical Periods. 
Preceded by a Memoir of the Author by John Henry Newman, 
D.D., of the Oratory. With Portrait Poet 8vo. lOs. 6d. 

Wilkinson (T. Lean). 

SHORT LECTUBE8 OK THE LAHD LAWS. Delivered before 

the Working Men's College. Crown 8vo. 28. 

Williams (Kev. Rowland), D.D. 

LITE AND LETTERS OF ROWLAND WILLIA1C8, B.D., with 
Selections ^m his Note-books. Edited by Mrs. Rowland 
Williams. With a Photographic Portrait. 2 vols. Large post 
8vo. 248. 

Wilson (H. Schiitz). 

STUDIES AND ROMANCES. Crown 8vo. 78. 6d. 

WiLLOUGHBY (The Hon. Mrs.) 

ON THE NORTH WIND—THISTLEDOWN. A Volume of 

Poems. Elegantly bound. Small crown 8vo. 7«. 6d. 

WiNTERBOTHAM (Rev. R.), M.A., B.Sc. 

SERMONS AND EXPOSITIONS. Crown 8vo. 78. ed. 

Wood (C. F.) 

A YACHTING CRUISE IN THE SOUTH SEAS. Demy 8vo. 
With Six Photographic Illustrations. 7«. 6d. 

Wright (Rev. W.), of Stoke Bishop, Bristol. 

MAN AND ANIMALS: A Sermon. Crown 8vo. Stitched in 
wrapper. 1«. 

WAITINO FOR THE LIGHT, AND OTHER SERMONS. Cloth 
elegant binding. Crown 8vo. 6s. 
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Wyld (R S.), F.E.S.E. 

THE FHTSICS AND PHILOSOFHT OF THE SENSES; or, 
The Mental and the Physical in their Mutual Relation. Illus- 
trated by several Plates. Demy Svo. 16«. 

YoNGE (C. D.), Eegius Professor, Queen's College, 

Belfast. 

HISTOBY OF THE ENGLISH BEVOLUTION OF 16SS. Grown 
Svo. 6a. 

YouMANS (Eliza A.) 

AN ESSAT ON THE CVLTUBE OF THE OBSEBVINO 
POWERS OF CHILBEEN, especially in connection with the 
Study of Botany. Edited, with Notes and a Supplement, by 
Joseph Payne, P.C.P., Author of " Lectures on the Science and 
Art of Education,'' etc. Crown Svo. 2«. 6d. 

FIBST BOOK OF BOTANT. Designed to cultivate the Observ- 
ing Powers of Children. With 300 Engravings. New and 
Enlarged Edition. Crown Svo. 5«. 

ZiMMERN (Helen). 

STOBIES IN PRECIOUS STONES. With Six lUustratiomi. 
Third Edition. Crown Svo. 5$, 
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FORTHCOMING WORKS. 

gnt TH0KA8 KIFHSO, BABT., K.C.B., sometime Goyemor of Madras. 
A Selection from his Minutes and other Official Writings. Edited 
by Sir Alexander Arbnthnot. 

DAHTE AHD BEATBICE FBOM 1282 TO 1290. A Bomanoe. Bj 
Boxborghe Lothian. 1 yoL Post Syo. Cloth. 

EDWIB TEE FAIB AHD I8AAC COUSHlTa By Sir Henry 
Taylor. Fcap. 8vo. 3«. 6d. 

A SICILIAir SXnaiEB, AHD OTHEB POEXS. By Sir Henry 
Taylor. Fcap. 8vo. 3«. 6d. 

XYTH8 AKB songs OF THE SOUTH PACIFIC. By the Rev. W. 

W.Gill. 1 voL PostSvo. 

WILLIAM AVOirSTirS, DTTKE OF CXTMBEBLAHI). Being a sketch of 
Military Life and Character, chiefly as exhibited in the general 
orders of H.R.H., 1745-1747. By Archibald NeU CampbeU 
Maclachlan, ^I.A., Vicar of Newton Valence, Hants; author of 
"Napoleon at Fontainebleau and EIIml" With Memoir of 
Major-Gen. Sir Neil CampbeU, C.B., etc. Post 8vo. With 2 
Steel Engraved Plates. 

XINOB CHOBDS; OB, SONGS FOB THE STTFFEBING. By the Bev. 

Basil Edwards. Fcap 8vo. Cloth, Ss. 6d. Paper, 28. 6d. 

SIB THOMAS ELTOrS " GOVEENOTTB." A reprint of the original 
edition, revised and corrected, with notes, and a life of the 
author. By Herbert Croft, Barrister-at-Law. 
No complete reprint of the above work is known to exist. 

MY SISTEB BOSALIND. By the author of " Christina North." A 
Novel. 2 vols. 

ALDYTH. A Novel. By the Author of " Healey." 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 

IDA CBAVEN. A Novel. By Mrs. M. H. Cadell. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 

CLEVEDEN. A Novel. By Stephen Yorke, Author of " Tales of the 
North Riding." 2 vols. Crown 8vo. 

TOO LONG UNTOLD, and other Stories. By Eatherine Saunders. 
2 vols. Crown 8vo. 

Contents : — Too Long Untold — The Harpers of Men-y-don — 
Ida's Story — Little Missy — The Shaken Nest. 

VNFOLDINGS OF CHBISTIAN HOPE. An Essay showing that 
the Doctrine contained in the Damnatory Clauses of the Creed 
commonly called Athanasian is unscriptural. By Presbyter. 
Small crown 8vo. Cloth. 48. 6d. 



Caxton rrinting WorkSt Becclet. 



